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ADVERTISEMENT. - 


- QEVERAL, of the following poetic to were 


publiſhed in the year 1747, but are new 


much altered, and I truſt improved; to theſe 


ſereral others are added that were publiſhed | 


fince, at different times; the reſt are entirely _ 


new. They are not intended for public wor- 


mip, being generally too long, but to aſſiſt the _ 


ſerious Chriſtian in filling up a vacant hour, 


with at leaft, an innocent amuſement ; perhaps 
ſometimes revive the languid ſpirit of devotion, 


and recal his affections when wandering from 


the ſupreme good, and ſeeking happineſs a- 
mongſt the delufive pleaſures of the world. 

The world is now full of buſineſs, real or 
imaginary, ſo that the generality find hut little 


room for the exerciſes of devotion ;—too many 


"os 


even of the religious few, are taken more with _ 


the ngiſe and buſtle of religion than with its 


 filent and more ſpiritual duties, and appear to 
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the latter: Running about from one place of 


worſhip to another, for the ſake of hearing 


ſome favourite preacher, is far more delightful 
to them than private prayer, de vout reading of 


the Scriptures, and ſearching their own hearts. 
Yet, perhaps, ſome of theſe miſguidedChriſtians 


may not beſo far gone in this kind of diſſipa- 


tion, but one or other of theſe divine ſongs 


may be the means of engaging their attention, 


and inſpiring them with the love of retired me- 
ditation and communion with God; and "y 
vith good Dr. Watts, „„ 


Be earth, with {er fangs wins . 
Let noiſe and vanity be gone; 
In ſecret ſilence of the mind, 
My heaven, and there my Gop I find. 
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A Devotional Addreſi to our LoR and 
Saviour JESUS CHRIST ;—To 
whoſe Patronage, the following Poems 
are with the mn oft religious Reverence 
commitled. 


I. nad be the 4 of every one, 
who has any juſt ſenſe of thy ex- 
alted perfections, BLESSED Repeemen! 
to devote himſelf, his talents, his all 
to thee, the Loxp of all, and through 
thee to thy ETERNAL FATHER, who 
duelleth in thee. Our all, indeed, even 
at the moſt and beſt, is infinitely be- 
low thy notice; but thou delighteſt 
in condeſcenſion, and with a benig- 
nity peculiar to thyſelf, and which 
gives an unſpeakable luſtre to thy 
42 greatneſs, 


. 4 


greatneſs, haſt ſignified thy readineſs 
tc accept the meaneſt offering pre- 
ſented to thee with a fincere and 
grateful heart. 
Encouraged by fach goodneſs, * 
would with the profoundeſt humility, 
lay theſe poetic effuſions of that mea- 
ſure of genius thou haſt given me, at 
thy {eet, and devote them to thine and 
thy Fartuzx's ſervice and glory, ear- 
neſtly imploring thy forgiveneſs, ac- 
ceptance, and bleſſing. 
Such are thy excellencies, gra- 
cious Lon p, that it is impoſſible to 
incur the guilt of falſhhood, or of flat- 
tery, ſhould we raiſe our admiration 
of them ever ſo high, or ſpeak of them 
in the ſublimeſt ſtrains of panegyric, 
while we think and ſpeak agrecable 
to the dictates of thy own word. S0 
LE: © 
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ſar from this, the moſt exalted powers 


of mortal language muſt fall infinitely 


below a ſubjett ſo divine. Even the 
tongues of angels furniſhed with all 
the boldeſt figures of celeſtial oratory, 


cannot declare the wonders of thy 


name, or utter half its glories. And 


yet, who amongſt us here on earth, 


can think, and not ſpeak of thee! 
and who can ſpeak of thee, and not 
attempt at leaſt, to ſhew forch thy 
praiſe. 


Great beyond our conception is thy 


poverl thy hand formed this earth, and 


hung it upon nothing ; reared the ſur- 
rounding ſkies, and furniſhed them 
with that vaſt profuſion of magnifi- 


_ cence and luſtre, which they. ſo ama- 
-zingly diſplay through the revclutions 


of time. 
1n thee is the fountain of tide. 4 : 
thou 


74) 


= hes amparteſ thy vital energy when | 
and whereſoever thou pleaſeſt. All he 
numerous orders of animate and ina 
nimate exiſtence, and of all- created 
intelligences, are derived from thee, 
| ſupported by thy power, governed 
by thy wiſdom, and have their neceſ- 
ſities ſupplied from the inexhauſtible 
| ſtores of thy beneficence ; for in thee 
it hath pleaſed the Falter all * 
/hould —_ 
| Thou art the Lond or Hos 1s, 
| : priccipalities and powers, all the ar- 
b 
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mies of he upper and lower worlds 


are thine they ſtand or move at 
thy command, and fulfil thy purpoſes. 
By their inſtrumentality thou haſt | 
often ſpread the terrors of thy juſtice 
through the univerſe. Warring an- 
gels, authoriſed by thee, chaſtiſe guilty 
nations, and cut off thy foes by thou- 
FF 
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fan 's. Ken FR meaneſt iaſcR, yea the 
very atoms of duſt, armed with thy 
might, can fill with Cread the moſt 
daring and hardened hea:ts ; an once 
taught an Egyptian monarch, in all his 
p ide, to own thy ſuperior dominion, 


as the King of Iſrael. Though when : 


fin and Saran and the powers of ſpiri- 


T tual darkneſs are to be ſubdued, and 


thy captive people delivered tr m the 
ſtrong holds and heavy chains of gui't, 
deſpa r, and death, thine own arm 
brings about the great ſalvabien, ſpoils 


| grind tpalities and powers, ard eads cape 
'  troity caplive. 


Thou art the de I. ord of the 
conlciences of men. Thy laws are all 
Juſt and good, and thy j ju lgments right; 


to thee, every knee muſt bow, every 
* tongue confeſs, either won by the gen- 


tee power: of chy 3 grace, or 
| an rt 
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compelled by the terrors of thy righte= 
ous vengeance. | The day, the great, 
the tremendous day is approaching, 

when, at thy preſence the earth and the *' 
Heavens ſhall tremble, and at thy rebuke 8 
even melt away :—Obedient to thy 
voice, the dead ſhall ariſe, and before 
thy awful tribunal, all crders and de- 


grees of men ſhall make their ſolemn 
appearance, give the ſtricteſt account 
of their conduct, and even the ſecrets 


of their hearts to thee, hear their final 


ſentence from thy lips, and by thy hand 1 


be exalted to the enjoyment of ever- . 
laſting b'ifs, or ſunk down into che | 


: miſer] ies of everlaſting woe. 


Nor are the diſplays of thy gracious 
benevolence leſs wonderful than theſe 


of thy juſtice and power. Though 


poſſeſſed of ineff. ble delight in the bo- 
ſom of thy facher, thou waſt infinitely 


happy 


T 3 
| happy "Wa the world began ; yet 
freely, and unſolicited by us. didſt thou 
undertake our deſperate cauſe, and to 
obtain for us pardon, holineſs, and 
eternal life, even take our fleſh, dwell 


in our world, ſuffer a thouſand affronts - 


and indignities from wicked men; over= _ 


come the moſt powerful temptations, + 
endure unutterab eagonies in thy ſpot= 
leſs foul, and che moſt intenſe pain, in 
thy ſacred body, an d, at laſt, lay down - 


thy 1 recious life as a ſacrifice for our. 


fins. Nor is even this all, —for, ch ugh 


now aſcended far above theſe viſible 
heavens, and piſeſſed of all the high _. 


dignities of thy father's right hand, yet 
thou doſt not diſdain to look with pi- 


tying eyes upon our miferies, receive 


our inean petitions, and with the plea- 


ſing incenſe of iy prevailing inter- 
ceiion, | 


cn) 


exffion, pr. ſeat chem t. to bis adorabſe 
majeſty. 


- theſe, an!] numbe l. f other amo; 8 
lencies of thy charafter, corſtrain thou- 
| ſands, not on:y in the Heavenly world, 

where thou art bet known, bu. even {| 
on this earth, to love and pra: thee, 5 
who eiteem it their higheſt Honour 
and felic; ty totÞare in thy friend ſhip, | 
ani who, frum che diftate cf their 


co leſt reaſon, az well as from thoſe of 
t cir wa meſt aſſe tions, rejoice to de- 


care, tuat the fwerteſt plcaſu es they 
nwenj y, ariſe from the conſciouſ- 
nes fin leconciiiation with Gob, 
though chy gracious mediation, the 
pr-ience of thy holy ſpiſit in their 
he..rts, and the liv. I/ hope, that when 
the tri ils of their mortal ſtate are fi- 
niſh d, th. y , all be where thca art, and 
| devoid thy glory ; perle diy transformed 


into 


tot 


into thy lkeneßs, eternally belt with 


thine and thy Father's love, eternally 


procleiming bbine and thy Faiker's 


| praiſe! 


1 | Henzeforth; and never ſhall my harp thy praiſe 
Forget, or from thy Father's praiſe disjoin*, 
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| H ail Son of Gov , faviour of men! thy name 


Shall be the copious matter of my ſong 


May thy love be more abundantly 
ſhed abroad in mine and my reader's 
heart, and inſpire us with ſtill warmer af 
fecti n to tnec now, and more earneſt | 
Icngings after thy likeneſs, and the per- 
ns of our felicity 1 in the world to 


come : 
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POEMS & 


PART I. 


' THE MUSE DEVOTED TO THE 


SERVICE OF GOD. _ 
1 will 5 the Name of Gor viths "SAY 8 
| | . hn. 30. 


ARM D with his muſe the poet ſings 
Ol beauty's power and conquering kings; 


And pants to ſing the ErERN AL Nau. 


| | High ard adrbatirons | 18 che ſong, | 
Too lrigh for een an angel's tongue: 
« Thou who inſpir'ſt ſeraphic lays, _ 


* Aid and forgive the feeble * 
| B He 
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THE MUSE. DEVOTED To THE 
SERVICE OF GOD. 
1 will priſe the Wane of Cop waks tow | 
958 P$ALM Ixix. 20 
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VARM'D with his muſe the poet lings | 


Of beauty's power and conquering Kings; 


My boſom feels a nobler flame, * 


And panes to ſing the Erk RX. AL Nas. 


High and adventurous is che ſong, 


"Too lrigh for een an angel's tongue; 4 
Thou who inſpir'ſt ſeraphic lays, 
4 Aid and forgive the * praiſe! „ 
3 "Hs 
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: He dwells in uncreated ie. 
Inviſible to mortal ſight, 

Of all eternity poſſeſs'd, 

f Andi in himſelf ſupremely bleſs' d. 


| Above the Ren he ſits his throne, | 
In beights unrival'd, and unknown; 
The fount of being and of bliſs, _ 
All. kingdom, power, and glory his. 


He fills his high act abode 
With all the majeſty of God; : 
Struck with deep awe th' week hot 
. Their beet yell, in wonder loſt! 


= Wide ao” to TR piercing eye, 


All the vaſt flores of nature lie 
While his ſtrong hand without controu! 
Moves, as he wills, the mighty whole. 


He lake and l a riſe, 


Farb, ſuns, and moons, and ftarry ſkies ;— 


Anon his word of ſovereign power, 
Me inks bem again to riſe no more. 


Around , 
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| Around his throne, in ſolemn ſtate, 


Myriads of flaming ſpirits wait, 


 Swilt to obey his ſovereign will, 
And his high purpoſes fulfil. | 


His purpoſes, a vaſt profound ! | 

With awful darkneſs veil'd around ; 
Yet wiſdom, truth, and mercy too 
Break with delightful glory through. 


He rules o'er all created things, 1 
O'er meaneſt worms, and mightieſt kings; 


He leads the ſtars their ample rounds, 


... "He gives the raging waters bounds, 


Seraphs to him their raptures owe; 


His vengeance burns in hell below ; 


While here, to man's apoſtate race, 
His So reveals his richeſt grace. 


: Theſe are a portion of his ways ; 
But ſuch our Gop, fo great his praiſe, 


Muſe, ſtay thy ſong, and dare no more, 


But learn in ſilence and adore. 


. 
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| A MORNING-ind EVENING SONG. 


1 form the light and create darkne(s, 1541 AH xli. 3. 


: Thou makeſt the out goings of the morning and evening, 


to rejoice. | fo Nan Ixv.8 


"HE flores of darkneß and of light, 
1 Lon p, in thy treaſures lie; 
Thou form'ſt the ſable robe of night, 
And ſ pread ſt it round the iky. . 


And when with welcome Numbers preſt, 
We cloſe our weary eyes, 

Thy power unſeen ſecures our reſt, 

Aud makes us joyous riſe. 


Thy hand a radiant veſture flings 
Around the chearful day, 

As from the beauteous eaſt he ſ prings, 
And climbs his arduous way. 


> We then the various taſks 8 


Thuy providence aſſigns; 


And the gay ſcenes around us view, 
In which my GODHEAD ſhines. 


1 Thus day and night our + thankful rongies 
| Shall ſpeak aloud thy praiſe; 6 


The light inſpire our morning ſongs, 
Darkneſs our evening * ; 


+ Until we reach thoſe brighter Kies : 
Where JEsuUs ever reigns; | | 
of And with his glories feaſt our eyes, 
And ing! in loftier ſtrains, 


* . 
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ö PRAISE : 


| PRAISE FOR SIGNAL DELIVERANCE, = 


Twill life up my eyes to the hills, from whence cometh | 
muy help—my help cometh from the Lord that made 
| heaven and earth. . PSALM cxxi. 1. 


| Wu HEN « 1 with Groans of woe, | 
Where ſhould the wretched er go, * 


But to the God in heaven above, 

The Gop of wiſdom, power, and love? 
His hand the ſweeping tempeſt ſtays, 
And calms the hercely raging ſeas; | 
| His tender mercies ſtill endure, * 
To humble ſuppliants ever ſure, 
One gracious ſmile of his can cheer, 
The darkeſt ſcenes of miſery here, 

He e'en a thouſand ways can find, Y 
To eaſe the anguiſh of the mind: 
Once melancholy ,bx{ding ſprite, 


Hung o'er my { ſoul as black as night, 
| When 
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: When every eathly joy was gone, 
And hope ſat fainting all alone. 
To him J ſent the plaintive ſigh, 


Lifted to him the tearful eye; 


When through his Sox, an heavenly ray 
55 Chas d all 11 griefs at once away. 


My heart o erllows with inward j joy, 


5 While praiſeful ſongs my tongue employ, 

Reſolving, while I dwell in duſt, 
To him I'll look, in him I'll truſt. 
He'll deign to hear me when I cry. 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
By day the burning ſun ſhall ſhed 
No baneful influence on my head ; 
By night no raw infected air 
Shall hurt the object of his care. 

= He'll bid his friendly angels keep 

Their watch around me while I lleep, 


Though with each draught of vital breath 


Mingle unſeen the ſeeds of death, 
My life and health are both ſecure, 


Protected by his gracious power; 


By Should. 
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Should bello tremenduous fiends combine, 


To aſſault this feeble heart of mine, 
Shelter'd by his. paternal wings,, 


The powers of hell are harmleſs things, 


On raging ſeas, on burning ſands, 
Embattled plains in diſtant lands, 
As Eaſt or Weſtern Indies. far, : 
Or could I reach the morning ſlar, 
And range the regions of the ky, 
Amongſt the ſhining worlds on high, 
| Wheree'er I reſt, wheree'er I rove, 
Still there I meet the Gop of love. 


A MORNING HYMN. 


My voice ſhalt thou hear in the morning. PSALM v. g. 5 


| TL great GoD, in thankful ſong, 


My morning vows ſhall riſe; * 
a Thy goodneſs made my ſlumbers ſweet, | 
And cheers my waking __ 


Wich 


* "”_* —_ 
. 5 — 
„ | Un a ered. 2 


" os dps 3; 2 


4 9 7 
| ; With jooful bean 1 now Lebotd. 0 


The ſun's enlivening beams; 
Il T might have wak'd in wild affright, 
Amidſt devouring flames. | 


"= 
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g Many, e e' en dear to thee; oppreſt 

Wich cares, and fears, and pain, 
Sleepleſs have wiſh'd returning day, 
And day return'd in vain, 


Y Still on their reſtleſs beds 4 lie, 
Their woes bewailing full; - 
Whilſt I rais'd up from ſoft repoſe, 

A thouſand comforts feel. | 


5 Through wha er trying ſcenes this day. 
| I may be call'd to pals, 


| Lond grant me in the needful hour, 
Thy all- ſufficient * 


The dark illume, the afflicting cheer, 
With thy paternal love; 
Nor let my earthly pleaſures ſpoil - 

My taſte for thoſe above, 


B 4 Thus 


fol 


125 Thus every morning ſhall my fog, 
As holy incenſe riſe ;— 
| Propitious, in thy Sox, accept 
The willing ſacrifice. 


AN EVENIN* G HYMN. 


4 


OREN * : ; : - 


1 will both lay me down and ſleep, few than, : Lerd, 
makeſt me dwell in ſafety. Fe | P3ALM iv. 8. | 


Tar goodneſs of the ug my Gon, 
Demands an evening ſong ; 

Mercy attended every hour, 

And ſoft they _— along. 


| Satan and ſin watch'd all my paths, | 
My heedleſs feet to ſnare, 


And I their eaſy prey had been, 
But . my God, waſt there. 
5 ä 
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1 Dangers beſet me thick . 


Arm'd with diſeaſe or death; 


But thy all-gr acious power has ill 
| © Preſerv'd my feeble breath. 5 


My numerous wants were well wat 5 


With what thy | hand be ſtow d 


My table ſpread with food, my 1 


With Nene overflow ; 


The "LN and follies of the day 


I would with grief confeſs ; 


And through thy Son's ataning blood 


for thy pardoning ps 


7 Then i in thy kind paternal arme, 


I ſhall ſecurely reſt ; 


And, whether in this world or next, 


Awake divinely bleſt. 


PRAISE 


—  _ 


- PRAISE TO GOD FOR HIS GRACIOUS | 


: pov precious are thy thoughts t to "me, 


In every ſcene of life, I ſee 


And e'erthy bounteous hand I knew, 


And when to youthful follies prone, 


Thy word recall'd me e'er undone, 


* 


t „ 1 


In 
Tot liber toties malis, 
Tot auctus toties bonis, 
= tandem officio tibi 
Coner ſolvere grates?“ 5 
5 BuCHAN. P5ALM cxvi. 12. 


| " . TWAT I, - 
From ſo many dangers freed, 
With ſo many mercies bleſt, 
By what duteous grateful deed, | 
Shall I, Losp, my thanks e 55 


My Gop ! ho juſt and true thy ways! ! os 


F reſh cauſe tor wonder, love, and praiſe! 


When firſt the breath of life I FRY | 
Thou didſt attend my infant cry; 


Did'ſt all wy numerous wants 9 


I went in ſinful paths aſtray, 


And led me in the heavenly way. | 


.* . ; . \. on 
— - 


«FP - 


tay. 


Thy law for vengeance cry'd aloud, 
A Athouſand fears my ſoul poſſeſt ; 
Peace ſpoke the all-atoning blood, 


A thouſand pleaſures fill'd my breaſt, 


Still mercy from her Anis throne, | 


Smiles on my ſteps, and kindly pours 
Her choiceſt bleſſings plenteous down, 


And crewns with joy the circling hours. 


L I call thee father, friend, my God, 


And always find beneath thy wings, 


A calm, ſecure, and bleſt abode, 


5 And look with pity down on Kings. 


For confolations lo 3 


As through thy goodneſs I poſſeſs, 55 


- a all the powers of nature mine, 


J could not half my thanks expreſs. 


Yet ſuch thy condeſcenſion, Lox D, 


Thou wilt aceept the meaneſt ſong, 
If but the feeling heart accord, 
And grate ful join the tuneful tongue. 


| *+ 9 Pope, 


But 


1 1 ; 


T8 1 
But while thy mercies I review, 


And think their pleaſing wonders 0 "a, 5 


: I long to ſing as angels do, 
| 2 in their heights of love adore ! ES 


A MEDITATION ON HEAVEN. 
In thy preſence is fullneſs of joy, at thy right bod 
there are pleaſures for evermore. Psain XV. i. I. 
85 And . — the = of Moſes and the Lamb. 5 
| | 3 xv. 3. 
| 1* tir'd of the! e cark 1 below, - 
Of noiſe, and ſtri fe, and empty ſhow: | 
Come, heavenly ſpirit, aid my flight, 
Jo yonder fairer worlds of light! 


The peaceful manſions of the bleſt, 
Where weary ſouls for ever reſt, 
While Gop himſelf their wants ſupplies, 


And wipes the tears from all their eyes; 
= Where 


LCD 


Where they in pure celeſtial love, 
Taye ſweets of faithful friendſhip prove, 
3 And talk of high immortal things, 
— Such as the flaming — kings. 


T There, e the HIGH even throne, 
Pleaſures to mortal taſte unknown, 
In living ſtreams perpetual flow 


All the vaſt boundleſs — * 


| ide drighe i image of our God, . 1 
FEnlightens all the bleſt abode; = 
Angels behold, admire, adore, | 
And ſing the wonders of his power. | 


How this fair earth and fairer ſkies, 
Did, at his word, from darkneſs riſe ; 
Ho he his righteous ſceptre ſways, 
Sovereign in providence and grace: 


But oh! to hear them ſing and tell, 
How much he lov'd vs !—how he fell 
To death a prey—then burſt the grave, 
And lives our fallen race to ſave. 
* Ha, 


#1 1 


« Hail, lamb of Gov! py” they rapturous ry, 


TFThou once for guilty man didſt die! 


Thine now this high eternal throne, - 5 
« Theſe heavens, and all their hoſts thine own.” 


« Here ſhalt thou reign, and we adore, 
„When time itſelf ſhall be no more; 

« Here thy all- gracicus ſmiles to ſee, 
"SW vey is joy, is extacy !? 


850 0 e world ! Ai abode! _ 
Fill'd with the light and love of Gop! 
Earth hat a wretched dungeon tis 
5 Compar d but with a glimp ſe of this! 


Lord! De from mortal darkneſs free, 1 
Shall 1 that world of glory ſee! | | 


Adore, like them, and juin their ſong ! „ 4 
"T1 ame, haſte thy ling' ring hours along! od 


4:93 


| AN HYMN TO GOD THE THUNDERER.* 


55 The Lord 3 in the Heavens. Pfalm. XViit. 1 
„ The: Lord laid he would dwell i in thick darkneſs. 


1. KINGS viii. 12. 


His lightnings e the world. Pſalm. Ixxvii. 18. 


Tue Lok p, in that ck darkneſs dwells, 
W hich now beglooms the ſky; 


: He breathes thoſe flames that round us thus 


In pointed lightnings fly. 


It is his awful voice we hear, 


When the loud thunders roar ; T 


Thus he proclaims to heedleſs man 


The glories ok his power. 


Tho oft he ar ns the burning ſhaft, 

: With the dreal power to kill, : 

His hand its rapid motion guides f 

With never erring ſkill. 
„ Ye 


- ® Firſt compoſed October 12, 1746, in a violent ſtorm 
of Thunder and Lightning ; but fince enlarged. 


5 . . 
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— ( trembling "SE that love his name, | 


May truſt his tender care; 


O'er you he ſpreads his ſhelt'ring wing. 
And nought can hurt you there. : 


There ſhould he fling ruin n ſeize. | 


Your ſpirits, as it flies, 
Twould, like the prophet's fiery. car, 
But bear them to the ſkies. 


| Praiſe ye the Lord, while thro' the heavens, 5 
His awful thunder rolls; + 
| Nate ye the Lok b, whoſe ſovereign will 
The threat” may wrath controuls, 


E er long his voice in louder peals, 
Shall fill the worlds with dread, _ 
Make earth down to her centre ſhake, | | 
And wake the * dead. 


When Jesusi in his power ſhall come, 
Array d in brighter flame; 

And lightenings fiercer ſtill ſhall ſpread, 
The terrors of his name; 


S: | ; | When | 


{ 19 1 
When earth and ſkies enwrapt i in fire, 
Shall with dread fury burn; 


And hell herſelf new horrors feel, 
And with new Rs mourn ; | 


Then ſhall th i impious wretch,\ who dard 5 

Deſpiſe a Saviour's blood, 
All trembling and defenceleſs meet 
e avenging Cop. 85 | 


3 
. 


N F ear then, my ſoul, this awful power, 
Fear, but without diſmay; _ 

his is the Lamb, that once was flain, 
4 To take thy ſins away. | 


"Truſt 2 ade his faithful word, 
And to the end endure; 
F le will, amidſt the wreck of worlds, 
„Make thy ſalvation ſure. 


4 8 C2 IR 


1 5 3 


THE DYING CHRISTIAN's FAREWELL | | 
; TO THE WORLD. 


15 Prime to Nen is Cuai1sr, to die is EUN SO = * 
fire to depart and be with Cur1sT, which is far | 
deter. a | | Fuir. i. 21, 15 | 


AIN old == thee, and all th oys, 
V 7 18, 


I now for ever bid adieu! 


I once admir'd thy trifling toys, . q 
And thought thy flattering Pn ures 5 true, , 


| But He who humbly on the oY "I 
To ſave me ſuffer'd, bled, and dy'd, 


Shews me thy treaſures are but droſs, f 
And pours contempt on all thy pride. | 


JEsus redeems me from thy power —M 
Bleſt be his name, for ever bleſt ! 

Sweet 1s the memory of that hour 
When firſt in him I learnt to reſt. 


Now 1. beyend all wank 8 +1 
I firetch my thoughts and reach the ſkies bi 
Borne up on faith's ſeraphic wings, [ 

And graſp at joy that never dies. 4 


n 1 


That 4 O world, whoſe very ſhade 


| Now veils thy glories from my fight, : 


Will o'er them ſoon a dark:eſs ſpread, 


That ſinks them all in en lleſs night. 


But I've a portion in my Gov, 


O'er which e'en death can have no power; 


And now ſupported by his rod, 


I chearful meet the parting hour. 


Nou death itſelf becomes my gain, 


My hope, my wilh, my fervent pray'r; 


| He trees at once my fleſh from pain, 


My foul from wa and every cane. 


N Come hw thou once moſt . for, 
But now, ſubdu'd, my gentle friend; 
O come! why doll thou linger fo ! 


And to my God my ſpirit ſend ! 


That Gov, who haz ſo freely giv en, f 
To ſave a world, his only SON ; 
Whole g goodnels fills the courts a Heaven, 


With} joy to mortals here unknown. 


His 


„ 
His love I've taſted oft below, | 
And found it better far than life; 
Its heavenly fulneſs fain I'd know; fy 
Oh come, and end this painful flrife. 


He comes! vain world, a long farewell! 
Gladly I bid this laſt adieu! 
I leave thee with my God to dwell, 
5 Bliſs everlaſting, ever new! 


——_— 


PRAISE TO THE DIVINE GOODNESS. 


The Loa o is good to all, and his tender mercies are over 


all his works—All thy works ſhall praiſe thee, O0 


Lord, and thy ſaints ſhall bleſs thee. PSALM exlv. g-10. 
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OE, all ye ſweet harmonious powers, 


And aid my feeble tongue; 
While to the goodneſs of the Lord, 


Traiſe the grateful ſong. 


Through all creation's various realms, 
He pours his love abroad ; 


Earth, ſeas, and ſkies with al hes hoſts, 


Contels the bounteous God, 
When 


4 
When the fierce dog ſtar's raging heat 
Burns up the graſſy plains, 


By night he ſends the cooling deus, 


By day the fruitful rains. 


When piercing froſts, and chilling 1 | 


Spread his dire cold abroad, 


| A thouſand comforts ſtill proclaim, 


The kind e GoD. 


=D The hungry lions, for their od, 


Through the vaſt deſarts roar; 


He hears, and timely ſends ſupplies, 


From his unbounded ſtore. 


While man his faireſt work below, N 


For nobler bliſs deſign'd, 


Is, by his word, inſtructed where 


His radiant {eat to find. 


Nor frowns avenging alice there, 


By Jxsus' blood aton'd; 
But, in her lovelieſt beauties dreſs'd, 
Sweet mercy ſits enthron'd. 
C4 There 


: [44 1 


There we may tell our forrow all, 


All that we feel, or fear; 
While to the mournful theme he lends 
A FATHER' J — ear. 


190 He does the widows wrongs redreſs, 
And hears the orphan's cries, 

Accepts the wretck that from the duſt 
For prong mercy ſighs. 5 


Let earth her numerous tongues employ, | 1 
_ His goodneſs to declare, 
And tell aloud thro' all her realm : 
How ”u his — are! 


Y e flow ery plains, your odours break, 
As incenſe to his ſkies; 7 
| N hile the full lion's grateful ſhouts, 
From Lybian deſarts riſe. 


Ye ſons of Adam, 1955 your ſongs | 
To notes of loftier ſound ; 
Ye angels, liſtening from the ſkies, 
Spread the glad praiſes round! 
OM „ = ps 


K 


THE LIVING TEMPLE. 


Know yer not * your bodies are the temples of the 
| " ns Ghoſt ? — * Len. v. xix. 


5 Lond. while my 1 form I view, 
And feel within the vital flame, 
g Thy wiſdom, power, and goodnels too, 
With * wonder I your laim. 


Bos oh! the rich, the amazing grace, = 
Iba does my numerous fins forgive! 
Does 3 in my heart thy likeneſs trace, 
And bid the dying ſinner live! 


This wakes to lofiier ſtrains my tongue, 


And warms my ſoul with -heavenly love; 


And this ſhall be my pleaſing fong, 


Long as my tongue in tune can move. 


My breaſt thy temple ! here I raiſe 

An alter ſacred to thy name; 
Here the ſweet incenſe of thy praiſe 
Shall burn in love's immortal flame, 


t 1 


Here. whilſt I ſee the gracious —_—_ | 
Bright ſignal of thy ſaving power, I 
| nel with the awful, bliſstul fight, 5 


In holy rapture I adore. 


: Self, often once thy rival here, 


Shall hence for ever now depart; 
Thy MAJESTY my conſtant fear, 
| * LOVE the ſolace of my heart. 


Not e'en a thought would I 8 
That would pollute the hallow'd ſhrine; 
BM Then ſhall no cloud my ſoul obſcure, 
Put round me ſtill thy glory ſhine, 


5 Thus may my breaſt thy temple be, 
Creat Gop! thus let me taſte thy love, j 
Tin I am call'd to dwell with thee; —& 7 
And worſhip in thy courts above. 


PSALM. 


- Toer bas i man, whom cruthandlove, | 


Whoſe heart no ſcoffing tongue can move, 


TC 


| PSALM IL PARAPHRASED: 


= | a _ : 


Not wicked counſels, guide; 


Or turn from Gop alide. 


| The 3 divine he reads dy day, 


And thinks it o'er by night; 


Makes that his hopes continual ſtay, 
His ſoul's ſupreme delight. 


Like as a tree that by the ſireams | 
Ot living waters grows, 


Warm'd with the ſun's enliv* ning beams, 


Extends i its fruitful boughs; - 


So ſhall his life, wich heavenly grace, 
And every virtue ſhine; 


Nor through whatevey ſcenes he paſs, . 


1 hoſe virtues e er decline. 


And 


| 
iS 
| 
| 
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And tho? * a fleſh ſhall drop 7 
And wither i in the tomb; f 
The power divine ſhall raiſe it up, 5 
In new 3 bloom. | 


i Not ſo the man who Cov denies, | 


Nor will his laws obey ; 


As chaff before the tempeſt flies, 


80 * his joys away. 


And when bees his awfel throne, 


The LokD the righteous knows, 


The impious wretch, beneath his frown, 


Sha'l fink in endleſs woes. 


A PASTORAL ODE. 


PSALM Xxili. PARAPHRASED. 
HE Loxp my ſhepherd is, 
I'll on his care rely; 
My numerous wants faſt as they riſe, 


lis goodneſs will ſupply. 


Ph ; 


OS 


4% 


To theg green flowery meads, 


Where his rich paſtures grow, | 


Led by his kind inviting voice, 


With eager Reps I 65 


: F ed with the ſweet revel, 


My ſoul her flrength renews; 


had round her with exulting joy, 


TIO verdure views. 1 


Or on the molly hank, 


The ftream ſoft murmuring by) 
In cooling ſhades he makes me reſt, 
Beneath his watchful eye. 


Whene'er by folly led, 


I from his paſtures ſtray ; 
My wandering feet he ſoon recals 
Again to wiſdom's way. 


E' en through death 8 dreary vale, 


With gloomy horrors ſpread, 


1 fearleſs paſs, for God is thore, 


To cies the diſmal ſhade. - = 


| 


dns 


Darkneſs he turns to light, 


| His rod and ſtaff my fainting heart . 


| My table he prepares, 


While on my leut d head, 


- The generous vine my facial cup 
With ample bleſſings fills. 


mm ——— ·—— II" ——=C 


28-1 
| Wheree'er he deigns to ſhine; 


Suſtain with — divine. 


Amidſl my envious foes, 


| And with his mighty arm defends. 


The me his love W | 


His balmy oil diſtils, 


Soodneſs and mercy thus 


With every moment new, 


Thro' all the changing ſcenes of life, 


My footſteps ſhall purſue, 


Till in ſome happier hour 


I reach his courts above, 
Where I ſhall ever dwell and ling 
The wonders of his love, 


THE 


. 
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THE SUPPLIC ATION. 


| pere thou ſon of David have mercy on me. 


Marrnz w. xil. 41. 


| Ia him ſhall the Gentiles truſt. Mark. x. 47. | 


"PART 1. 


JESUS, full of all cotton; 0 


Hear an humble ſinner's cry 


| Let me ſee thy great ſalvation, 


Or! in dark deſpair I die. 


Guilty, but with heart relenting, 


Overwhelm'd with helpleſs grief, 


| 8 at thy feet repenting, 


Send, O ſend me, quick relief? 


Whither ſhould a wretch be flying, 


But to him who comfort gives? 


Whither from the dread of dying, 


But to him who ever lives? 


1 
5 Darkneſs he t turns to light, 
Wberee er he deigns to ſhine 


| His rod and ſtaff my fainting heart 
Suſtain wan * divine. 


My table he prepares, 

Amidſt my envious foes, 
And with his mighty arm defends 

The good his love beſtows, 


| While on my favour d head, 
His balmy oil diſtils, | 
| The generous vine my ſocial cup 0 


With ample bleſſings fills. 


Goodneſs and mercy thus 
Wich every moment new, 
Thro' all the changing ſcenes of liſe, 

My footfteps ſhall purſue. 


Till in ſome happier hour 

LI reach his courts above, 
Where I ſhall ever dwell and fig 

. wonders of his love, 


THE 


. 


u SUPPLICATION. | 
355 thou fon of David have mercy on me. 


| Marruzw. xil. 41. 
| Ia him ſhall the Gentiles Mark. x. 47. 


PART * 


2 JESUS, full of all . 
9 Hear an humble ſinner's cry 
Let me ſee thy great ſalvation, | 
Or in dark deſpair I die. : 


Guilty, but with heart lenting; 
| Overwhelm'd with helpleſs grief, 


Ps Proftrate at thy feet repenting, 


Send, O ſend me, quick relief? 


| Whither ſhould a wretch be flying, 
But to him who comfort gives? 
Whither from the dread of dying, 
But to him who ever lives? | 


1 * Oy . 
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Wulle Ly view thee wounded, grieving, | 
Breathleſs on the curſed tree, 
My ſad heart would hope, believing ; : 
That thou ſufferd'ſt thus for me ; 


That 1 ſee Sentenced. 

My offended father's 1 

, There the prince of darkneſs ſpoiled, 
Bed angie there the fount of oe: 


1 Riſen now, "Gan H- for ever, 


Liv'ſt o'er earth and heaven to reign; | 


h e the humble never 
Shall for mercy plead in vain, 


- PART II. 
Hear then, gracious Saviour hear me, 
My foul cleaveth to the duſt ; 


Send the comforter to cheer me, 


Lo! in thee I put my truſt! 


With 


tw) 


; With thy righteouſneſs, and ſpirit, 


I am more than angels bleſt; 


: Heir with thee, all things inherit, 


Peace, and } joy, and endleſs reſt. 


Without thee, the wad poſſeſſing, 


I ſnould be awretch undone; 


5 Search through heaven the land of bleſſing, 


— good and Snding none. 


. or the word chy blood has ſealed, 


Hangs my everlaſting all; 


Li thine arm be now revealed, 


Stay, O ſtay me, leſt I fall! 


In the worlds of endleſs ruin, 


Let it never, Loxp, be ſaid, 


Here's a ſoul, that periſh'd, ſuing 


64 For the boalled Saviour 8 ad.” | 


Sav 3 Jeed ſhall ſpread new glory, 


Through the ſhining worlds above; 


Angels ſing the pleaſing ſtory, 


All enraptur'd with thy lovel 
| f 


5 
| 


[a] 


IN CELEBRATION OF THE REDEEMER'S 


LOVE. 


Thou hat redeemed 1 us unto Cos 1 hy blood. 
Rv. v. 9. 


ITAL power of heavenly grace, 
Come and aid my humble lays ; 
Fain the SAvIiouR's love I'd ſing, 


8 Whence my Rope and comforts ſpring. ; 


Man, involy d in ein an; woe, 


Touch'd his tender boſom ſo, 
That when juſtice death demands, 


1 5 F orth the great deliverer ſtands. 


* ather, ſpare, nd mercy "Dy 
Lol I come thy will to do 3 

« I the ſacrifice will be ; 
. Death ſhall fix his dart in me wm 


Though 


-L 43: 


q - Though the form of God he bore, 


Great in glory, great in power, 
| See him in our fleſh array” d, 5 
Lower than his angels made. 


Once of heaven itſelf poſſeſt, 
Nou an infant at the breaſt! 

Angels from the worlds above, 
Saw and ſang th' amazing love ! 


Through the ſhining hours of day, 
Io0oil and danger mark his way; 
Lonely mounts and chilling air 

Witneſs'd oft his midnight prayer. 


Now the friend of ſinners dies; 

Darkneſs veils the noon-day ſkies! 

Angels round the bloody tree, 
Throng and gaze in extacy 'I 


Powers unſeen earth's boſom heave, 
Rocks and tombs aſunder cleave, 

While the temple's rending veil, 
Tells the prieſt the awful tale. 


Dz2 No 


41 
Now the third day's dawning come, 
Lo! the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Soon aſcends his native ſky, 
Where he lives no more to die. 
On his croſs he builds his throne, 
When ce he makes his glories known, : 


| Sends his ſpirit down to give, 
Dying! {ſinners grace to live. 


| ASONG OF PRAISE TO GOD FOR NA 
TIONAL DELIVERANCE®, 


a 1 unto the Load a new ſong, for he has done 
| marvellous things, Kc. FsarN xcvili. 3. 


] ONG . 


*= Look on and bleſs the Britiſh Iles ; | 
And they as long ungratefal prove, 
Abuſing, while they taſte, his love. 


Juſtice 

® 8 on the occaſion of the victory obtained 
under providence)by the Duxz of CumstrLand 
over the Rebels, near Culloden Houſe, in Scotland, 
April 16, 1746. Part of which was ſung in divine 
worſhip ou the day of public thankſgiving. 
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5 5 Taft ce A the avenging ſword, = 
And Mercy gives th' el word ; IR 


Rebellion hears, and from afar 


Calls out her bloody {ons to war. - 


Gladly le their bleak Lakes. T 
March o'er the hills, through deſart roads ; 


Join Bourbon's hoſtile powers“, and cry, 
Briton, we'll win thy crown or die. 


| Our Daughters, trembling, hens: th' alarms; 

Our Sons, arous'd, fly to their arms, 

| While proſtrate at th' eternal throne, 
Our Fathers urge ſalvation ric 


| Nor plead i in n vain.—Lo from the ſkies, 


Charg'd with the bleſſing, Gabriel flies; 
To ſure deſtruction dooms the foe, 


And William ſends to deal the olow. 


D3 With 
A The Frecch King ſent a body of Troops into Scotland, 
to join the rebels, and ſupport the claim of a Popiſh 
Pretender upon the crown of theſe kingdoms ; with 
this united force, they gained ſome conſiderable advan= 
tages, and greatly alarmed the country, 


I The Duke of Cumberland, the king's ſon, was ſent to 5 


take the command of the royal * and ſoon ales them . 
3 to victory. 


10) 


With terror cloth'd, his wirlike name, N 
Before him flies, on wings of fame; 
Strong fears the guilty vagrants ſeize, 
| And back they Dy,1 ib wild amaze. 


Till fir'd with rage ad wad deſpair, 5 
At laſt they tempt deciſive war; 5 
William appears their ſquadrons all 
Confounded fly, or A fall. 


Rebellion, with afcighted eyes, 
| Beholds the ſcene, deſpairs and dies; , 


Proud tyrants gnaw their tongues for pain, 
And peace and F ſmile again, 


Thus, LorD OF "Oe thy Abel hand, | 


Chaſtens and faves thy favorite land ; 
And thus to thee each loyal tongue, 
Tunes, 1 in glad notes, the thankful] ſong. 


: Accept the praiſe, 3 thy dear sox, 
And ever guard the Britiſh throne, 


Then GEoRGE ſhall live, nor Bourbon dare, = 


With Britons wage unrighteous war. 
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A 'PENITENTIAL SONG ON A * 
— * 


7 Ariſe, OLoxd, and forget not the humble, P5aL M X, 12. 


199K, gracious God, in pity down, - 


On Britain, proſtrate at thy throne ; 


| Gl for her ſins, o erwhelm'd with ſhame, 
And trembling : at thy awful name. | 


| We ſee thy juſt avenging ak, 
' Now lifted o'er the guilty land ; 
Their hoſtile ſchemes our foes | prepare, 


Thurſt for our blood, and you for war. 


| The beaſts that ſhould our wants ſupply, 
Struck with thy plagues, around us die; 
_ While conſcious of our guilt, we fear 


Still more deſtructive Judgements near. 
Ms But 


* e for the public faſt, January 7, a : 
account of a war with France and Spain, and an alarm- 


ing mortality amongſt the large horned cattle, which E 
then ne in this OTE. | 


But hear, indulgent God, the cries | | 
That from our hearts united riſe; 
While princes, prieſts, and people own, 


Though guilty till thy name we bear, 
With us thy word, church, glory are; 
All theſe in earneſt prayer we plead, 
Oh! hear, and let thy wrath be ſtaid. 


Thy mercy ever ſtill the ſame, 
Can ſt thou forget the father's name? 
Or ſhall thy children now complain, 


They've ſought thy face, but ſought in vain. 


Behold thy Sox, now at thy ſide, 

Pleading the wounds with which he dy'd ; 

Pleading for Britain ;—hear his prayer, 
And yet the long lov'd nation ſpare ! 


Try us, oh! try us, yet once more, : 
With mercy's all ſubduing power; 
Mercy the hardeſt heart can move, 


And fire the coldeſt breaſt with love. 


Thus in the duſt, the crimes they've done. : 


Oh! 


(«1 


Oh! hear ker voice! 1 bid wars to ceaſe, 
| Bleſs us and all the world with peace, 
Then earth, with all her tongues, ſhall join 


To praiſe thy name in ſongs divine. 


N THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST. 


- Pains you this day is born a Say 100, which iscuaisr 
the Loan. | LoxE ü. 2 


ITH what reſplendent glory ſhone 
Ihat long expected morn, 
When Jesus, God's incarnate ſon, 
The Lord of life was born! 


| Celeſtial bofts, array'd in light, 
With glory mark their way, 
As down to earth they bend their flight, 
And hail th' "NP day. 
Com 


[©] 

= Clary to Gov,” they rapturous ſing, 

8 Through all the heights of heaven; 

20 Tidings of joy to men we br ing. | | 
And Pen earth is given.” 


3 Glory to Gon” let all our tongues 
Re- echo to their lays; | 
Such grace demands our loftieſt ſongs, - 

And all our * of praiſe ! 155 
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For W man, with pity mov 4 

The S Avio leaves the ſkies; 
| And here, to ſhew how much he lov'd, 
w- ne victim dies. 
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But dies to SAVE ;—SALVATION now 
Is our perpetual theme; 
Our willing ſouls to Jesus bow, 
And triumph in his name. 


Salvation! let the joyful news, 3 
Through all the nations run; 
Gentiles believe, and ſtubborn eus 
Their great MESSIAH own! 5 
e From 


t a 1 


Fro rom wats to 4 thro” boundleſs Lpace, Y 
May the glad tidings ff; 

And myriads ſound the SAV 10UR* s praiſe, 

To the remoteſt ky. 


5 Thus mall TY dear dclightfl name, 
Ten dwell onev'ry tongue 
While angels round his throne proclaim, 
SALVATION in their _ 


— 
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THE VANITY OF ALL SARTHLY EN- 
| Dad, 
Many ſay, Who wilt few us any good ? Loa lift up 
dhe light of TIER upon us. PAL M. iv. 6. 
WIr treacherous hinge the boaſted j joys 
This flatt'ring world beſtows; | 
All rapture in the expecting eye, 
Poſſeſs d but gilded wogs. | 1 
e = Here 


1 


Here miſers o'er their n Hores 
With anxious fondneſs pine; : | 


Or with tormenting wiſhes ſee 
The diſtant mammon ſhine, 


| There proud ambition ſtalks along, 
And treads the humble down; _ 


While rancorous envy gnaws her heart, 


At honours not her own. 


Falſe pleaſure, with her ſyren ſong, 
The thoughtleſs fool beguiles "By 
While cruel death ott lurks behind 
Her ſoft —— in. 


But could I call e'en all chels | joys, 
Without their pains, my own, 

No ſooner ſeiz'd by death's cold band, 

Than I'm a wretch undone, 5 


No more III ſigh for golden Ana; 
Or proud ambition's ſlate ; 

Nor ſhall falſe pleaſures gayeſt ſmiles 
One longing wiſh create. 
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| My ſoul to nobler bliſs aſpires, 


And ſpreads her wings abroad; 


And ſoars and pants with ſtrong defir es, 


Io enjoy the living God! 


His love's an everlaſting mine, 


| Where heavenly riches grow; 
H:s hand can raiſe me to a throne, 
Whence endleſs pleaſures flow. 


When here on earth, his gracious ſmiles. 


Through his dear SON I ſee; 


'Tis more than e' en a thouſand worlds, 8 
'Tis hear en itſelf to me. 


| CHRIST THE EXALTED SAVIOUR. 


Set him above all principalities and powers, &c. 
| 1 EPHES1ANS. i. 21. 


Arana ove theſe ſtarry ſkies, 


IEsus has ſet his brighter throne, 
Inviſible to mortal eyes, 


But not to humble faith unknown, 


E 1 


- The enen hoſts that TIRE" him fond. 


Form'd by his all- creating power, 


Fly through the world, at his command, : 


Or ** at his feet adore. 


6 Satan and all his 1 crew, | 


That rag'd to pull his kingdom down ; 3 


Cruſh'd by his hand, in ruin now, 
Lie 9 at his awful frown. 


7 His name, above all creatures great, 
He all ſuſtains and all controuls ; 


Yet from his high, exalted ſeat, 


Looks gracious down on humble ſouls. | 


1 n in the glories be rolſeſt, 
Cong e'er this world of time began; 
He ſhone, the Son cf God conteſt, 
He owns himſelf the ſon of man. 


Here once in agonies he dy'd, 
Nou in the heavens he ever lives; 
Of joy there pours the eternal tide, 

And here to us ſweet foretaſtes gives. 


F 
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All hail, 3 great Immanuel bail 5 

Ten thouſand bleſſings on thy name 

Whilf of thy love I ſing and: tell, 
* boſom feels the ſacred flame, 


Come, quickly come, ini king, 
On earth thy royal banners raiſe; 
The full ſalvation promis'd, bring, 


And every tongue ſhall ſound thy praiſe. 


„ 


AN HYMN OF PRAISE TO JESUS CHRIST. 


| Fo the praiſe of the POOR of his grace. Ern 1. 6. : 
3 Worthy is the Lamb that was ſlain to receive glory, and 
I 5 and * | Rz V. v. 12. . 


| Wiursr the gay tribes to fog — 


De vote their joyous hours, 


5 Dear SAVIOUR, ever ſhall thy praiſe 


N oy 2 powers. T7 
8 „„ 


1 
In thee the FATHER's fulneſs dwells; 
And all his glories ſhine ; 
Tis my delight to think of thee, 
*Tis heaven to call thee mine. 


Thy grace endears my earthly bliſs, | 
And keeps me from its ſnares ; 
In every duty brings me aid, 
And ſoftens all my cares. 


Extinguiſhes the thirſt of fin, 
And lights the ſacred fre 
Of love to Gop, and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure deſire. . 


My de conſcience knows thy power, 4 


The healing balm to give | 
Ande'en amidſt the ſhades of death, 
If thou art there, Lhe: - | 


Thy blood the gracious 3 ſeals, 
Which binds my foul to the; 

And which aſſures me, where thou art, 
There ſhall thy ſervants be.” 


Hence 


4 
9 
4 


er, 


8 
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Hence ſprings that dear deligbtful hope, | 


| That when this body dies, . 
My ſoul, on ſome kind angel's wing, 
| Shall to that glory riſe. 


And when thy life's inſpiring voice, 
Shall wake the ſleeping dead, 
My duſt ſhall live, and death itſelf 


By thee be captive led. 


' THE DIVINE CONDESCENSION. 


The high and lofry one, that inhabiteth eternity, whoſe 


name is holy, dwells with the humble pirit, _— 


revive the heart of the contrite. IsAIAn, vii 14. 


F the high and holy one, 
Who rules the worlds above, 


0 Yet makes the contrite ſinner's heart, 


The nn of his love! 3 


- 
by” 4 


Ln? 
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When from the dangerous paths of fin, 
Alarm'd, they ſeek to fly, 

And humbly to his awful throne, 
Direct the weeping eye7 


He ſees their tears, and well approves, 
| And hears their every groan, | 
Pities the anguiſh of their ſouls, 

And marks them for his own, 


Invites them 10 his*mercy ſeat, 
And ſhews had ſmiling face; 
Opens the ſacred volume wide, 
Where he diplays his e. . 


=M Look has from nb remote nds. 


Te trembling ſouls,” he cries, 
6c 


In every page my goodneſs here | 
Meets your deſiring eyes. 


4+ My ſon has for your ſins aton d 
By his moſl precious blood; 
„ Behold me now your father, friend, 


© Your reconciled Cob.“ „„ 
Oh i 


* 

2 
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oh! what reviving words are theſe } 


How welcome to our ears! 


f 3 to cheer the ſaddeſt heart, 


And ſilence all 1 its fears, 


| Come thes. Py let us wad the Loxo, 
His mercies ſtill endure ; 


g His faithfulneſs has never Fail WW. 


To make his promiſe ſure, 


THE DIVINE PROTECTION. 


Ad te recurram rebus in aſperig— 
| — alis prategar et tuis. 
| | Bucu. P$ALM, li. 5 


- THAT. 18 


'To thee in deep diftreſs I fly. | 
Beneath thy wings I lately lie. 


HEN the clouds of ſorrow riſe, 
And their gloomy horrors ſpread; 
D ark' ning all life's brighter _ 
Filing all my heart with dread ; | 
Es: When 


. _ 52 ] 
Whewl wiſhful look around, 


Seek, but find no ſuccour near, 


| Inward theughts my heart confound, 


All without diſtreſs and fear. 


To the 104 of thy wing, 

| Lox, with eager haſle 12. 
Safely there I fit and ſing. 

; And the threat ning ſtorm defy. 


| There the bumble ever find, 
Guardian power, paternal love; 
Truſting there the feebleſt mind, 


Stronger than its trials prove. 


There then I would daily live, 
There reſign my lateſt breath ; 


- That to life would ſweetneſs give, 


This be joy divine in death. 
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4: THE DIVINE OMNIPRESENCE AND 


— GOODNESS, 


| Do not 1 fil Heaven a and nh ? faith ow Lonp. | 
| A. XXX111, IP 


"REAT | 1s the Lon! ! whoſe preſence Al 9 


All nature's wide 1 : 


The heavens where bliſs immortal dwells, 


The hell where miſery * 4 


858 in yon | Sewing orb, the 62. 
That ſpreads his glories ar; 


Timely renews the waning moon, 


And kindles every ſtar, 


Throogh countleſs worlds, in various forms, 


He pours the vital flood ; 


Angelic minds, and reptile worms, 


Proclaim the living God. 


He ſees in darkneſs, as in light, 
The good or ill we do; 


Our thoughts, though wrapt in ten- fold night, 


Lie open to his view. 


„„ „ Thro' 


- There Ixs us brings that world ws light 
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Though awful darkneſs, from our ſight, 


tal 


| Thro' all this earth, the world of man, 


His providence we trace; 


: And when the ſacred page we ſcan, 


| Behold the Gop of grace, 


Where God in glory dwclls, 


His bliſsful face conceals, 


. vet ofien thro' the 3 veil ; 


He condeſcends to ſhine; 
And then our wond'ring ſpirits tel | 


Axapture all divine. 


Thee I adore, all-gracious power ! 


Dark—guide my doubtful way ; 


Smile proſperous on the buſy hour, * 


And hear me when I pray. 


When doom'd to bear affliction's rod, | 


And drink her bitter cup, 


Send ſome good word of thine, my Gov, 


To cheer my fainting hope. ; 
| „ Le ca 


+: 55 1 


5 Call- d to reſign my vital breath, 


One look of love from thee, 


Would make the diſmal vale of death, ; 


The gate of heaven to me. 


My 3 thes be turn 4 to light, 5 


And the departing hour; 


1 Qive to my ſoul that glorious ſight, | 
"TOES ſhall ove no more ! „ 


THE er ne PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


From PALM LXXXxiv. 


1 [ORD of Hoſt! how heavenly _ 
Elen on earth, thy temples are! 


; How thy waiting people ſee 
Much of heaven and much of thee. 


From thy gracious preſence flows 
_ Bliſs that ſoftens all our woes; 
While thy ſpirit's holy fire 
Kindle up the pure deſire. 
e E 3 Here 


#831 


— "Monk we ſupplicate thy throne, 


| Whence thou mak'ſt thy glories known; 4 
Here we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taſte thy love, and — thy Ps 


Thus with ſongs of holy. joy 
We our happy lives employ; 
Love, and long to love thee more, 
Till from earth to heaven we ſoar. 


, GRATITUDE DUE TO GOD FOR | 
| | REDEMPTION. | 


| Ye are bought with a price, halen FREY Cov, in 
your bodies and in your ſpirits, which are his. 


Kg 1 Con. vi. 320. 
The love of Cui conſtrains us. 2 Con. v. „14% 


SHALL. Gop ſend his ſon from the ſkies, 
: To fave us from fin and from hell? 
And ſhall we ſuch goodneſs deſpiſe? 
Againſt ſuch a Gop flill rebel? 


No 


e * 
4 * 
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No bows cenl be ever ſo WY J 


Shall man thus ungrateful then prove 7 


> Forbid'i it thou GoD of all grace! 
Forbid it chou SPIRIT of love! 


3 he devils would laugh us to ſcorn, 


For folly ſo ſhameful as this; 


0 let us to Gob then return, 


Sure never was 1 like his! ' 


_ Helov' d us, or we had hoo loſt, 


Nor comfort nor hope had e'er 3 


5 Vet knew our ſalvation would coſt 


No leſs than the blood of his Sox J 


II contrite and humbled in mind, 


We truſt in his promiſed grace, 


| With him we forgiveneſs ſhall find, 


And all the ſweet * of peace. : 


His foirk a our hearts will renew, 
To righteoufneſs, wiſdom, and love; | 
Our taſte for falſe pleaſures ſubdue, 
And fill us with thoſe from above. 
Eg oe | The 
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The world then, with all i its vain joy. 

That thouſands have ſnar'd and * 
: May tempt us, but ſhall not deſtroy, 
Por grace has now made us his own. 


As thro' life's dark defart we ſtray, 
He'll guard us and guide us aright ; 
Our pillar of cloud all the daa. 
Our pillar of fire by night. 4 
Till the Jordan of death ſafely paſs'd, 
Mie land on the n, ore, 
Amaz'd at the dangers we've paſs'd, 
And the hand that thus ſaves us adore | = 


— And there while his glories we . 
In the face of the Son of his love, 
We chang d to his likenefs ſhall be, 
Nor c er from his preſence remove. 


A SKETCH | 


8 & ] 


A SKETGH OF THE HISTORY OF 


; OT AS SEEN OF ANGELS. 


Gov * ſeen auen. 1 Tra. iii. 18. 
Zy him were all things create. Col. i. 16. 
. a the Angels defire to look into. 


1 Pur. i. 18. 


BEsTangele! who adoring wait | 


Around the eternal throne; _ 


Where you behold the bliſsful face 


Of Goo” $ anointed Sox! 5 


ve ſaw his when this 2 and heaven | 
He firſt a chaos made; 

While night involy'd the ſormleſs deep 

In her tremenduous ſhade. 5 


And ow amid the darkſome void. 


He bid the ligt ariſe t 
And kindled up thoſe ſhinin g orbs, 
That now adorn the ſkies; 
„„ 5 Ye 


6] 
| Ye ſaw and in melodious ſong, 
Your powerful voices rais'd ; 


| While all the new born worlds reſound 
Their great Creater's * 


Saw how he humbled Laypt $ pride 
With his avenging hand; 

And Iſrael thro! the deſert led, = 

To Canaan's promis d land. 


Heard him, from Sinai's trembling m mount, 
Proclaim his fiery law®, - 
And midſt the thunderous darkneſs there = 
His n glories law. 


And wha on carth he deign'd to dwell, 
In mortal fleſh array'd; /; 
Ye wond'ring ſaw the hol child 5 

In Bethlehem's ſtable laid. I. 


While in the lowly crib repos d, 
_ His mother's tender care, 
Ye flood around his homely bed, 
And watch d his — there. 5 
His 


. Deut. xxxüi. 2. 


| 
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| His birth propitious, ye proclaim 4. 


In high celeſtial ſtrains; : 


Not in the courts of haughty kings, 


But tents of humble ſwains. 


When faking in 1 deſart long | 
His ſpotleſs ſoul was try'd, 


Ve ſaw him foil the tempter there, 


And ſoon his wants apply d. 


. Ye boned what gracious words he ſpoke, 


The hearts of men to win; 


| And ſaw, well pleas'd, the liſt” "ning cr crow 4 


Drink the ſweet doctrine 1 in; 


; Beheld diſeaſes, tempel, PIP 


His ſovereign word obey ; 


And how on dark benighted minds 
. pour d celeſtial . 


Saw him how buſy Ga retire, 

Too ſpend the midnight hours, 
While pure devotion fill'd his ſoul 
With all her rapturous powers. 


„ 
| When, on the 6 mecnt be ſhone, 
"Mi heavenly light array'd, 

i Ye ſaw your Sovereign there confels's, 
And Four you homage pad. 


Sau ohkes o'er Salem's fearſul doom 
lle ſhed the tender tear; | 

: And how to all his gracious calls, 

; She turn 'd the deat' ned ear. 


In all his tolls and dangers too, 
Ve did his ſteps attend; 


Oft paus'd—and wonder d how at lt 
Ik his ſcene of love would end! | 


And when the powers of hell combin'd. 
To fill his cup of woe, 

| Your pitying eyes beheld his tears 
In bloody anguiſh flow. 


As on the torturing tree he hung, 
And darkneſs veil'd the ſky! 
Ye ſaw, aghaſt !—that awful ſight, 
THE Loa D OF GLozxy DIE! 

Als niſhed! 


— 


al 


Aftoniſhed! here ye ſearch and beam. 


High heaven's myſterious ways; 
That thus to guilty dying man, 


Immortal life acre; ah] 


7 Anon, ks wel the gates of death, 


Subdues the tyrant's power; 


. Ye ſaw th' illuſtrious conquerer riſe, 
| 9 


And hail'd the bliſsful hour. 


7 cnded his chariot up the Kies, 
And bore him to his throne ; 


Then ſwept your golden harps and ſang, 


„The glorious work is done!“ 


My foul the joyful triumph feels, 


And thinks the moments long ; 
E'er ſhe her Sav1ouR's glory ſees, 
And j pins the rapturous ſong ! 


RT 
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| PART oF THE CI. PSALM, 
Vous the Latin of Buchanan, 


Sit perens rerum, &c. 


E the great parent of the world my ſong! 


Be his my panting heart, and tuneful tongue! 


While all the powers of life within me glow, 
The ſacred honours of his name to ſhew. 
And thou, my ſoul, thy beſt affections raiſe, 
In grate ful arduour to exalt his praiſe ; 
Nor from thy memory, let e'en time remove, 
The pleaſing records of his ſaving love. 

But, when oppreſs'd with guilt, deſpair, diſmay, 
Think how he ſwept the dreadful load away; 
Think how his balmy hand thy ſickneſs heal'd, 


His pard'ning grace with peace thy boſom fill'd ; 


How 5 
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1 How oft he did thy haſtening fate controul, 
And bid thy years ſtill onward ſmiling roll. 
Ih!hbe good for which thy panting boſom _ 

| How oft has his benevolence ſupyly'd? _ : 


I 6] 


That like the eagle, riſing trom decay, 


: 200 health and life bloom on — "my to day, 


He the juſt codes; the ſin avenging Gov, 


Who rules the nations with an iron rod, 
To holy Moſes did his ſtatutes give, 
And, by wiſe laws, taught Hrael how to live, 
| Benevolent and kind, to anger ſlow, _ 
He bids the ſtream of goodneſs ever low; _ 


Tho! long provok'd, he lifts his ſword on high, 


Yet oft he lays the threat ned vengeance by, 
And when compell'd, he makes the guilty mourn, 
Will not for ever let his anger burn; 
| Yea een the greateſt puniſhment we feel, 
If, with our fins compar'd, are mercies ſtill, | 


L 1 


A FUNERAL MEDITATION, 


Man cometh up and is cut down like a flower. Jos, xiv. 24 


>RAIL man! how like the tender n 0 


That blooms in morning ſkies, 
But e'er the evening tide arrives, 


Is blaſted, fades, and dies! 


| Diſeaſes thick around him fland, : 
And on his vitals prey ;— 


. The beating pulſe that life ſuſtains, 5 


Beats too that life away. 


ErEANITY before him rolls, 

A vaſt and awful deep! 

Yeton its high impending brink 
He dares ſecurely ſleep. 


ErERNITY! amazing word! 
Who thy vaſt meaning knows? 

mm lurably great thy joys, 
uy great thy burning woes! . 
„ 5 Rouſe 
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. Rouſe, cxralel finner, hear, obey, 


While mercy deigns to call, 


5 Leſt into that tremendous deep, | 0 


A wretch undone thou fall 2 


The great defireyer. near thee lands, 


And his envenom'd dart, 


Next from his awful quiver drawn, 


— pierce thy thoughtleſs heart. 


: Repeated warnings fromthe: tomb 


Salute thy liftleſs ear; 


5 Oh! may thy conſcience feel their power, 


And rouſe thy foul to fear. 


Then lead thee, weeping, to the ronkh,. 


To truſt a SAviouk's blood; 
His ſpirit ſeal thy pardon there, 
And make thy peace with Gop! 


Thus ſhelter'd from the wrath to come 


By the REDEEMER's grace, 


Stern death will lay his terrors by, 


And wear an angel's face. 


F DESIRNNG 


1 2 1 


' DESIRING TO LOVE GOD, | 

| Thou ſhalt love the Loxp thy Gov. Dur. vi. 5. 
7 | . — 8 =! : : | | 
VES. I would love thee, bleſſed Gop ! 

| Paternal goodneſs marks thy name; 
_ Goodnefs, that thro high heavens abode, 
Th' angelic hoſts, with joy proclaim. © 


FA, 9 S> "I oft are 9 1 
. m neo FOES * 


; Goodneſs, that on my eyes, my ears, 
25 My every ſenſe, its bleſſings pours; — 
| That wipes away affliction's tears, 
And brighents all my happieſt hours. | 


: Goodneſs, that ſent thy deareſt Sox, 
For me to ſuffer, bleed, and die; | 
| And raiſe me, elſe a wretch undone, — 


To endleſs bliſs above the wy. 


In him thy 3 face, 

With joy unſpeakable I ſee; 
And ſweetly feel the amazing grace, 
Draw and unite my ſoul to thee, 


T 


(6) 


To thee, the Si of pure delight, 
Whence all my deareſt comforts flow 
In ceaſeleſs ſtreams, by day, by night, 

* "And make me taſte of heaven below. 


Lon D, . my fooliſh wand* ring heart, 
Attracted by a creature's power, 
Would from this blistul centre ſtart, 
Reveal thy love I need no more. 
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VERSION 
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w THOMSON'S HYMN 


ON THAT SUBJECT. 


| From his HEROIC BLANK VERSE into LYRIC 


MEASURE and RHYME. 

In FOUR PARTS. 
© A Brief Deſcription of the Seaſons, 
II. Reflections on the ſame, 


III, The Hallelujah. 
IV. The Concluſion, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


FR. Two PSON's SEASONS have been 

long admire, for the truly poetic ele- 
gance of ſentiment and diction, the eaſy flow of 
the numbers, and the ſtrong m al 8 that 
appears through the whole, 

Nor is the HYMN at the cloſe {which is is a 
kind of epitome of the Stazoxs, with ſuitable 
reſlections,) the leaſt agreeable part of that _ 
taining performance, | 


This attempt, of turning blank heroics into 


I; rie meaſure and rhyme, is, ſo far as I know, 


| entirely new. I was led to it by a ſudden fart. 


of fancy upon peruſing this HAN. The main 
dificulty lies, in putting off the ſolemn majeſtic 
dreſs of heroic blank verſe, and putting on the 


2 moreca{y, gay, and lively one of the lyric, ang 
pet preſerving all the leading ſentiments, nor 
| too much defacing any ellential ornament of * 


original poem. | 
This ODE, therefore, choagh it 3 not 
to the merit of an 0R161NAL compoſition, may 


fairly claim that of arRANsLATTSN. For though 


the language is ill the ſame, the form of it is 


_ materially altered; and a real tranſlation made 


of one 2 ſpecies of verſe into another, whoſe diſtin. = 
1 * | 


74 ADVERTISEMENT. 


 gviſhing characteriſties are very different; which 
| will be found to require much the ſame ffrength 
of genius, as tranſlating out of one larguage into 


another. | | 
If it be aſked, what end is this labour to an- 


ſwer, ſeeing we have Mr. Tromsow already in 
_ EncLisn? The reply is, —Juſt what dreffing 


the ſame perſon, in ſuits of different colours 
and faſhions would anſwer, viz. the creating an 


 AGREEABLZ® VARIETY, Beſides, this change of 


dreſs may more particularly entertain the lovers 


of lyric poetry, find ſome amuſement for the cri- 


tic, and be the means of ſpreading ftill farther 


abroad the moral and divine ſentiments of this 


"EXCELLENT HYMN}; as it is poſſible theſe 
lines may fall under ſome eye, that has never 


ſeen Mr. Tuousox's SEASONS, And Iwill 
add, that, as it appears from this little eſſay that | 


a poetic genius might thus furniſh out an agree- 
able entertainment from Milton and others, as 
well as from my author, it may poſſibly be the 
means of putting ſome ſuch genius upon a work 
of this nature and conſequently of enlarging 
aur innocent and virtuous pleaſures, 

| THE 


— 
* PER _—— OY 
Mine „n N 


THE 


PART I. 
WI brief deſcription of the SEASONS, | 


h "HE Sr. ASONSs, as they circling roll, 
X ALMIGuTY FATHER ! ſhew 


Thy VARIED GODHEAD ſtill the SAME, 


In every changing view. 


Forth in the gay enlivening SPRING, 
Thy beauty walks abroad, 


The fluſhing fields and balmy air, 


Confeſs th' indulgent Gov. 
= „„ 1 
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The graſſy hills to ſound thy praiſe, 
Their echoing, tongues employ ; 


- The foreſts ſmile ; and every ſenſe, 


And every heart i is joy. 


Wich thy ſtill more refulgent light, 


The SUMMER's boſom glows ; 


And through che ſwelling year thy lun. | 


His ripening mg throws. 


: Then oft thy voice in thunder ſpeak:, 


And dreadful rends the ſkies ; 


Or through the grove, at ſilent eve, : | 


In gende —_— flies. 


= Rich AurTu MN from 3 . lap. 


Thy various bounty pours ; 


And beaſts and men, with f joy. 


F eaſt on the welcome ſtores. 


In Woran awful thou l- while clouds 


In tempeſts round thee roll; 


And darkneſs with majeſtic gloom, 


Enwraps the northern pole, 


When 


2 e Can Bis 5% 2 : 


cf 
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When on the whirlwind's ſtormy wings 
Borne with reſiſtleſs power, 


5 Thou humbleſt nature with thy blaſt, : 


And bidſt the world adore! 


PART I. 
Reflections on the SEASONS. | 


= Merz: RIOUS round! in thee what Kill, 


What force divine appears! 


Beauty and goodneſs, both combine | 


To crown our . years! 


Shades W into ſhades, unſeen, 


So form the harmonious whole, 


That, as they ſtill ſucceed, they ſtill 


Conſpire to charm the ſoul, 


5 But man, with brute unconſcious gaze, 


 Beholds the wonderous frame, 
Nor marks, great God, thy mighty hand, : 

Nor reads thy ſhining —_— 
Thas 


E 3. 


That hand that wheels the ſilent ſpheres, 
With ever active power, 
Gives life to earth, and ſpreads the SenING, 
Wich fair 5 o'er; 


- Flings from the ſun the RET "TY 
| Sends every creature food, 


Through every change, with tranſport wakes, 


And points our hearts to GoD. 
par II. 
55 Re eee — , — s 
| The HALLELUJAH. 
5 N ATURE attend n every foul, 
That feels the poWER DIVINE ; 
Beneath the te. nple of the ſky, | 


In adoration Jot in. 


Warm'd with his love, let every tongue, | 
In tuneful numbers raiſe 
To him one univerſal ſong, : 
And tell the world his praiſe,” ' 
| 8 | Breathe 


a) 


| Breathe oft to him, ye vocal gales 


That fan the evening air, 


2 His ſpirit in your freſhneſs breathes, 


ares leaves his bleſſiag there. 


{ Oh! ! talk of him i in the how ſhades ; ; 


The ſcarcely waving pine 


Forms oer the ſolitary rock, 


And fills with awe divine. 


4 Ye bolder winds that ſhake the worlds, 


To warn a careleſs age, 


| | Lift high the loud impetuous ſong, 


And tell from whom you rage. 


1 His praiſe, ye n and trembling rills, 


In tuneful numbers try ; 


| And let me catch the Ry ſound, 


As 1 walk muſeful * 


1 Ye rapid torrents, vaſt, profound, 
Sap, as ye waſteful roll, 

Who gives you all yourdreadful power, 
And does that power controul ? 


0 3 
Ye ſofter foods, that through the vale, 
In humid mazes ſtray, 


In ſmoother notes proclaim his name 
Along your * way. 


Majetlic deep ! whoſe ample breaft, 
Amazing worlds contains, 
5 Wich voice ſtupendous ſound his praiſe, 
Through all thy vaſt nin, ; 


_ When with a mightier voice he ſpeaks, 
Obey the awful call ; 

Or, if he bids thy roarings riſe, 

Or, if he bids them fall. 


Herbs, fruits, and flowers, to him your ſweet F 
In clouds of incenſe join; f 
His ſun exalts you, breathe perfumes, 
And in his teints you ſhine. 


Ye lofty foreſts, dowd to him 
Who rais'd your heads fo high; 

To him ye golden harveſts wave 
Beneath his gentler ſky, 


rectly 


th 1 


Into the reaper's heart your ſong, | 


In filent ſweetneſs breathe, 


1 As to his homely cot he goes, 


The} pens moon beneath, 


ve ſtars, or fix "P or e vide, 


That watch the ſilent night, 


As earth aſleep unconſcious lies, 


Effuſe your milder light ; 


0 While all around che banged ſky, | 


His praiſe your angels ſing, 


And tune to him their filver lyres, 


From every ſounding ſtring. 


| * es of day! beſt ſemblance kers 


Of thy Creator, Goo, 


; Who doſt the vital ocean 1 


* rom world to world abroad ; 


Still as thou mark fl che 8 year, 


And meaſur'ſt out our days, 


On every part of nature write 


With every beam his praiſe, 


c ws - 
: His thunder rolls !—be huſh'd the world, 
Low, proſtrate at his feet; 


While clouds to clouds, with awe Protound, 
The ſolemn ou repent. 


Bleat out ye . molly rocks 
The pleaſing ſound retain; 
ve vales, with broad reſponſive low, „„ 

Hail your great ſhepherd's reign ! N 


He reigns to ſave! let the whole earth 
Prepare to make him room! 
Soon his unſuffering kingdom ſhall 


In all its glory come ! 


N ok 3 ae? N , OY 3 
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Woodlands awake! a boundleſs ſong 
Burſt from the vocal groves; 
Till reſtleſs day expiring lies, 


And not a warbler moves. 


Then 8 fed bird! 
With thy melodious lays, 
Delight the liſtening ſhades, and teach | 
The ſilent night his praiſe, . 
| Ye 


[ 83 1 


Ye chief. te whom creation ſmiles, 


Oſ all the head, heart, tongue, 


Attend with your ſuperior powers, | 


And crown the * ſong. 


ve whe the ſwarming city fill, 


| Your ſprightly voices join 


| To the deep organs ſwelling baſe, 


In harmony divine ; ; 


And let your boſoms mingling flames, 


| (Each kindling as it flies) 


6 To heaven in one united blaze 


8 holy ardour riſe. 


1 | Or, if from cial and 3 retit d. 


The rural ſhade you love; 


A ſolemn temple there you vl find 


In m_ lacred . 


1 he ſhepherd' 8 flute, the virgin 8 «lay, 


The poet's tuneful lyre, 
All ſing the Gop or Se a50Ns there, 
Warm d with ſeraphic fire. 


G2 es While 


t 8 1 


While blooms che SPRING, or SUMMER'S 's ſung 
Shall ruſſet o'er the plain; 
Or muſe-inſpiring AUTUMN ſhine, 

Or gloomy WINTER reign ; 1 


7 r * 
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17 I forget the doll theme, | 
Be ever mute my tongue ; 


My fancy paint no more ; my heart 
Be dead to every ſong! 


PART IV. 


The een, . 


1E. ſhould ta kat to 8 climes, 
Or ſtreams, to ſong unknown, 
Fa ar as green earth's remoteſt verge, 
Or 'midſt the burning zone; 


To where the ſun on Indian hills, 
Inn orient luſtre gleams; 

Or flaming on the Atlantic iſles, 

He pours his ſetting beams; 

5 5 Tis 


ſung | | 


%1 


'Tis 3 to me—while Gov I feel, 


He ſhall my ſong employ ; 


In the wide waſte, as city full— 


Where HE is muſt be} Joy. 


And when the folemn hour ſhall come, 


To quit this mortal clay, 


In myſtic flight, to future worlds, 


_ Tl chearful "OY my way. 


7 7 here all the joys of ſeaſons meet, 


In one eternal SPRING; 


And there new wonders as they riſe, 


FI with new ardour ling. 2 


Where'er 1 go, thous would to world, 


Jo nature's utmoſt bound, 
Still UNIVERSAL LOVE I ſee, 


15 Sweet ſmiling all around. f 


That love, yon mighty orbs ſuſtains 4 


And with divineſt ſkill, 


= Good, and more good progrſive draws 


F rom every ſeeming ill. 


"3 But 


61] 


But oh 11 loſe welt in him !— 

neffable his ways 1 

5 Come then expreſſive ſilence come, 
And muſe his awful praiſe ! 
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In ARGUMENT. 


f L. the ok wal himſelf * a 
ſummer evening's walk, by the fide of a 
85 river, where he is entertained with a variety of 
objects. The fiſhes -ſporting in the waters— 
the ſtream loſing itſelf in a diſtant wood—the 
birds warbling on the willows—the meadows 
and lawns adjoining dreſt in all their flow'ry 
verdure—the flocks and herds feeding, or ro- 
ving there. At a little diſtance, on the one 
hand, the peaſant” s homely cot; on the other, 
a gentleman's elegant ſ:at and gardens—a 


© little farther, the ruins of an old caflle—farther 


ſtill, a country church and village—and beyond 
all, hills, woods, and cultivated vales ; an half- 

_ clouded ſky ; the ſetting ſun ; the riſen moon. 
I his is the argument and chief ſcenery of the 
following Ode. 
In ſuch a ſituation, with a 1 diſengaged | 
from i impertinent pleaſures, and undiſturbed by 
ruffling cares, is it poſſible to TaHinx, and not 
3 : io 


' Taz ARGUMENT. 


think of that GREAT Berxc, whoſe wiſdom, | 
power, and goodneſs, furniſhed the pleaſing 
landſcape, and ftand confeſſed in every object? 
and not think too, of ſome of the many leſſons 
of piety and virtue, preſſed upon the attention, 
in the pathetic language of nature, ſpeaking to 
every ſenſe, and through them all to the heart? 
It is poſſible, perhaps; but if this be actually 
the caſe, ſurely it argues very little ſenſe of 
religion; little taſte for ſome of the more reſi- 
ned and exalted pleaſures of which the human 
nature is capable; and conſequently a very low 
aud depra ved ſtate of the rational powers of the 


S 


LANDSCAPE, &c. 
— omnis ylrua 
Now fair this page of nature's book, 
That here unfolded lies! 


Inſtruction warms the muſeful heart, 
While beauty glads the eyes, 


In this gay mead's enamell'd green, 
This gently flowing ſtream, 
And the mute nations ſporting there, 
= 1 ron th' E. Name. „„ 
He 
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N He bids the filver current roll 

Along the flow'ry dale; 

Then deep in yonder duſky grove, 
Her thining boſom veil. _ 


So through the ſcenes of mortal life, 
oy rolls her ſmiling wave; 
So quickly meets the dreary ſhades, 
: That G around che | 


- To1 HIM, the vibes on the ſpray, 
Attune the ſprightly ſong ; 

His gentle zephyr's breezy wing 
Wafts the ſoft notes along. 


5 The 33 1 the lowing herds, 
That range the green lawn o'er, 
Unconſcious, on His bounty call, 


And find the needful ſtore. 


Hence would I learn for all I have, 

Io found Hs praiſes high; 
And on his kind paternal care, 
For all I want rely. 


[91 


8 He, melt ring round that 1 £6, 
The bowery hazel throws; 

Breathes i in the balmy woodbine there, 
And ons the "ng role. 


The Lox D, hd ſov' reign of the worlds, : 

Scorns not the homelieſt cell, 
Where virtuous poverty, and peace, 
And meek contentment, dwell. _ 


As thence to his high throne aſcends | 
The peaſant's humble pray r, ; 
5 Ince ns'd with J:sus' ſacred name, 

It finds ee there. 


en he that gave the ko {kill 
That ſumptuous pile toraiſe, 


Where grandeur to the wond'ring eye 


. thouſand charms diſplays. 


He aides in choſe ſweet mantling groves, 
And cool enlight' ning glades, 


And rocky founts, and wand ring rills, 


| And ſolitary hades. 
There 


T1. 


There, when the peaceful evening reigns, 
I could delight to rove; 

And, rapt in contemplation high, 
Enjoy my Saviour” 8 love. 


T hat love oh may the owner's bear, 
In all its fulneſs know ! 


Nor e'er amidſt his various bliſs 


Forget his ee WOE: 


Von eule once the hero 8 pride, 


With warlike glory crown'd, 


Now, all in hoary fragments, treads Z 


” penſive oo around. 


So muſt, e'er lag this earthly glode, 


And thoſe bright orbs on high, 
Cruſh'd by the A! [mighty's awful hand, 


In one dark ruin L e! 


| Learn then my - fond, from mortal things, 


To turn thy wiſhful eyes; 
Nor think of laſting bliſs below 
The periſhab!e ies. 


10 
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. To yonder 6 whoſe tall ſpire | 
O'erlooks the cottag'd plain, 
8 | Oft, to adore the eternal mind, 
_ Reſorts the ruſtic train. 


There, while they ine his gracious word, 
And feel his preſence nigh, 


They learn in holy fear to live, 
In holy hope t to die, 


In thoſe ſeep hills, woods, fertile vales, 

In pleaſing verdure dreſt; 

| Thoſe burniſh'd clouds, that azure e ſky, 
The Godbe ad funds confet, 


The alien ſan, His glory rats, 
1 | gn hrough the gay worlds of light; 
1 Hes bids the ſilver 1 moon to ſhine, 
| And chear the realms of night. 


Ti hus far nd near, 1 We fond | 
Our rov ing eyes abroad, 

The various objeRs all couſpire, 
To lead us up to GOD. 


That 


„ 


That God, whoſe word all nature e form'd, . 


1 | | Whoſe eye all nature ſees; 
1 Whoſe hand all nature rules, ſuſtains, 


| 1, Or cruſhes, if he pleaſe. 


1 f Before whoſe high and dazzling throne, 
| „ Myriads of angels bow; 

| Whoſe ſmile is everlaſting bliſs, 

| Whole frown is endleſs woe. 


1 1 at his feet, then, O my ſoul, 

= In proſtrate homage fall! 7 

1 5 Make him thy fear, thy love, thy truſt, 
Thy joy, thy You, wy all. | 


| A VIEW OF THE SECOND COMING OP 
* CHRIST, AND THE LAST JUDGMENT. 


to] 


— — 


5 Behold 1 come quickly,— —Even fo come Loan Juwe. | 


Rav. XIII. 13. 80. 


C OME, great deliverer, quickly come, 


And call thy waiting people home, - 


| They long to ſee thee here again, 
No more to ſuffer, but to reign. 
Tis thy own promiſe gracious Lonn, 
And all our hopes reſt on thy word. 
Come vindicate thy righteous cauſe, 


And add new honours to thy croſs. 


Then ſhall the ſcoffing tribes no more, 
Dare toderide thy awful power; 
Nor thy own people more complain, 
Ol diſtance, darkneſs, fin, and pain. 


As e comes ! hark! 0 thunders roll. 
And ſhake the heavens from pole to pole 


5 Thus triumphs o er the boaſting grave, 


98]. 


-: A lightnings down the parting ſkies, 15 
Lo ! J there his flaming chariot flies = 


5 Marat coorapt in dazzling light, g 
Een angels ſcarce ſuſtain the ſight. 
The ſun with all his ſhining hoſt, 
Is in th' amazing brightneſs loſt; 
The ſeas affrighted haſte away ; 


All nature feels the dreadful day! 


While bold blaſphemers, pale with fear, 
| Behold the threat'ning vengrance near, 


e from his Sd abode, 


Th arch- angel ſounds the trump of Goo 
Alarms the filent dark domains, — 
Where death, the king of terrors reigns ; 


He hears the call, nor dares delay, 


And ſtrait reſigns his capuve prey. 


The juſt awake in ſweet ſurpriſe, 
And in the Savicur's likeneſs riſe, 


Tee all their vital powers renew'd, 
Wich immortality endu'd ; 


Behold him near, who, 1 to ſave, 


And 
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And Cur ft 28 angels throug 1 pe air, 
Alcend to mect tae conqueror there. 


The ky all wah wild 4 F. oe, 
Awake reluctant to the! 3 

And ſhuddering at the i npending doom, 
Shrink back for ſuelter ia the tomb; 
But find a! las! no Ar: ter there, 

Tis horror all, and wild deſpair. 

On rocks and hills in vain they call. 

To cruſh them by their dreadful fall; 
The earth itſelf, and circling 

All now in burning ruin lie; | 
And where's the hand that wrath can lay, 
That ſweeps at once whole worlds away 5 


The 1 0 5 his radiant throne, 
And makes his high commiſſion know; 
Juſt and unjuſt before him ſtand, 
In order rang'd, on either han41 ; 

And there in awful ſilence wait, 

The judgment that mull fix their ate 
When the reſpective deeds they've done, 
Are to the liſteninig world made known 5 


He The 


8 100 [ 
T be ſentence paſt, the wicked go, 
Down to the deeps of fiery woe 
The righteous to their bleſt abode, 
The kingdom of their father, Gon. 


Thus Jesvs pleads his righteous cauſe, 
And adds new honours to his croſs; 
Does thus both life and death diſpenſe, 
Thus cloſe the plan of providence; 1 
For ever faithful to his word > 
| * all the nations ptaiſe the CAGE 5 


THE PLAIN CHRISTIAN'S MORNING 
HYMN. 


_ will hag of thy bereue. of thy mercy every 
Morning, 5 . lix. 16. | 


D LEST be the Lok p, whoſe watchful care, 
Preſery'd me through the night; 
And cheers once more my waking ey es, 
Wich day's reviving light. 


8 


Let 


55 . 101 
5 Let too che 15 of righteouſneſs 5 
Alriſe upon my ſoul ; 


” His healing wings have power to make 
: The wounded uw whole. 


- My vows to thee I now renew. 

Hevoted to thy will; 

: Oh ! let thy arm be my defence, 
Thy wiſdom guide me ſtill. 


= fair proſperity ſhould ſhine, - 
Io day upon my ways, = 
Grant me in all to taſte thy love, 
And give thee all the *. 


3 
* 


: 1 d adveriity ſhould frown 
PD pon the work Ido, 
Give me in patience ſtill to hope, 
And what is * purſue. 


Pa 


And thus through all the ſcenes of life, E 
LIonb keep me near to thee, 

F-- Andi in the gloomy vale of Fry 
Thy glory let me ſee! "oo 
= b B 3 


care, 
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on A 
SUN: SIAN 3 I PLAY OF THE 5 LR | 


| The Heavens declare the Glory of Coo. PSALM X:X. I, 
Fey hall per? ih, but thou ſhalt endure for ever. 
PSALM,cit. 26, 


An undevagt Adams is mad. You NG. 


H r. in the centre, ſhines che ſan ; 
= T'h ere Mercury, Venus, Earth, and Mod 


: 


Gl; de through the etherial plain; 
Next, by himſelf, rolls fiery Mars, 
Then belted Jove, with his four ſtars, 
A brigut lunarian train. 


Dim 


© The Onnuny 19 2n efirenomical 33 de ed 
to explain the ſolar ſyſtem, and give a general id 

ol the ſituation, diſtances, &c. of the Planets, and 4 
their W gs motions e ho ſun as els come 


tons. 
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Din Saturn there, on verge of night, 
With his five moons,* and ring of light, 
His ample circuit runs; 
Beyond all thele, in ſpace immenſe, 
The fixed ſtars their light diſpenſe, 


To other worlds the ſuns. | 


Lok b, while theſe Min I ſurvey, 
And trace them through their azure way, 


I read thy MiGuTyY Nau; 


| Their light is but a ſhade of thine, 
Yet whereloe er they roll. or ſhine, 


Thy glories they proclaim. | 


| But when by faith 1 ſtretch my ſight, 


To worlds of uncreated light, 
Still brighter wonders riſe ; 


2 T he glories of thy ſaving grace, 
Full beaming from 8 21s face, 


Salute my raviſh'd exes.. 
= TY Let 


85 Since this was written Dr. . has diſcovered 
» Gxth, 


. 
Let funs and moons forſake the ſky, - 


And all their ſhining beauties die, 


That grace ſhall fill endure: ' 


Ixsus ſtill ſhine, and round his throne, 


In heav'ns to mortal eyes unknown, 


is ſain:s ſhall live ſecure, 


THE 


e M r . 


on THB 


DYING PROFLIGATE, 
1 7 AND 
» i -© dt 
DYING CHRISTIAN. 


V y ſecret inviolable W 


rREFRrov ADVERTISEMENT, 
Man ©; henrt the ALmicHTyY tothe future ſets | 
Nicut Tun eure. 
TANKIND, however gay and thoughtleſs 
| while in health and ſpirits, are generally 
_ diſpoſed to be ſerious when they feel the hand 
of death uron them. The ſtrong convictions = 
_ they then have of the tranſitory unſatisf) ing na- 
ture of this world, and their near views of the 
eternal, check the violence of irregular appetite, 
and awaken the nobler powers of the mind. 
The heart then begins to fear being deceived; 
lies more open to the force of truth, and is, eon- 
ſequently, more capable of judging, according to 
the real nature of chings. I he teſtimony, there- 
39 fore, which they then give in favour of religion, 
goes a great way towards demonſtrating its di- 
vine original and importance. We meet with 
this teftimony frequently, not only in the high 
conſolations, and joys of the truly pious, but alſo 
in the ſelf-reproaches, terrors, and * of the ; 
wicked, 
0 illuſtrate * point is the deſign of the 
following verſes. Ape, a libertine in principle 
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and practice, I have ſuppoſed dying in the full - 
_ exerciſe of his reaſon and conſcience, deeply ſen- 
ble of his guilt, and in dread of the divine re- 
ſentment. Nor is this mere ſuppoſition ; we 
have actually many inſtances of perſons of Api/fo's | 
character, leaving the world under ſuch diſtreſ- 
ſing apprehenſions as are here deſcribed. And 
this not as the effect of 2a weak imagination, d 
melancholy, or prejudices of education; but as 


what ariſe from the natural and neceſſary con- 


ſtitution of things which has always prevailed in 
che world. For the ideas of an Almighty Gop, 


the moral governor of mankind ; of a future 


Bate of retribution, and of the abſolute neceſſity 


of religion and virtue, are ſo perfectly agreeable 


ts the nature of the human mind, and ſomehow, 


ſo ſtrongly and almoſt univerſally impreſſed upon 


t, that the moſt hardened in impiety, with all their 


utmoſt efforts, can ſeldom entirely get rid of 


them. If they ſeem to do ſo for a time, juſt in the 
beat of ſenſual enjoyment, yet when cool. and eſpe- 
ctally when in the near view of death and eternity, 


they often return with redoubled force upon the 


conſcience. In ſhort, there is ſcarcely any thing 
in nature more evident than that vice and aniſery 


are 


Ft 19 


are fo infeparatly connected, that frft or laft, the 2 
later muſt be the conſequence of the former ;j—as 


certainly and inevitably as death would be the 2 


_ conſequence of a ſtab through the heart, and 
that for the ſame reaſon, even the immutable ap- 


pointment of the Dr; and hence it is that we 
have ſo many awful teſtimonies of the divinity 
and importance of religion, even from ſome of 
its moſt avowed enemies; witneſs J. illiers the ſe- 


_ cond Duke of N and Wilnat Earl of 
f Roc hefter. _ 


On the other 11 1 ink 3 as C my 


Man; that is, one who has ſincerely repeuted of 
Eis fins, embraced the promiſes af mercy as they | 
are found in the Chriſtian revelation ; who has 
made it his earneft concern to know FE will of 
| Gow, and to conform to it, in the temper of his 
mind, and the conduct of his life; but who, after 
all his attainments in piety and virtue, confers 
himſelf a finner, and looks tv the ſacrifice and 
righteouſneſs of the Redeemer, as the primary 
round of his hope of pardon and acceptance 
with Gop.—On a bed of mortal ſickneſs, and 
in the due exerciſe of his underſtanding, the ſæn- 
ments and language of bis man muli be the en- 
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| Gre reverſe of that of 4; 2 full of Hine 1 
and joy ; and this reſulting as naturally from his 
principles and practice as the diſtreſs of Apiſto 


from his. Nor are we at a loſs for ina ces of 
this triumphant manner of departing this life, : 
amongſt thoſe who fear Gov and love the Lord 

Jesvs Cuntsr in fincerity ; from whence we 
have abun/ant evidence of the truth of Chriſti- 


_ aniiy, and how wiſely it is adapted to the happi- 


neſs of mankind, and to afford them the moſt 
rational conſolation in the near view of eternity. 
N. B. In the dying profligate, Enſebius ĩs ſap- 
poſed to take his young friend Iris to viſit. 
Azits, upon his death bed; hence the form of 
dialogue in the pceme, where Ai appears the 


principal ſpeaker, expoſtulatirg with himſelf in 


the hearing of the other. 
| The objeRtion, that it is unnatural to ſuppcſe 


that a perſon in the ſituation of Apifo, ſhould 
expreſs himſelf in the jingle of chyming verſe, 
may be anſwered by referring to Pope's Vital Spart 
of Heavenly Flame, and other celebrated pieces in 
our beſt poets, Latin, Gre, and Eugliſb. And 
indeed none but the dulleſt of- mere proſaic ge- 


niuſſes, as celd as ice, could make 
ſuch an objettion n 


DYING PROFLIGATE. 


uss diri conſcia facti | 
Mens habet ee VEN. xlii. 


THAT 12, | 
| The horrid deed the alles conſcience feels 


r 

\ VF LoRIO, hither turn thine eye, 

And ſee the gay AIs ro die ;— 
The man, who oft in wanton pride, ” | 
Durſt e'en the eternal world deride ; 
See! pale and trembling how he lies, 
And ſmites his breaſt and deeply ſighs! 
Looks, as if wiſhing to impart, 
The bitter anguiſh of his heart - 

| N In 


tw] 


In au ful fever then brave near, 
We now — truths ſhall hear. 


Aris ro. 


. O fluſh' 4 with vigour health, and youth, 
And ridicule my teſt of truth, 

As worſe than brute I dar'd to live, 

And laugh'd at what the good believe; 

So like the brute I thought to die, 
And e en of God forgotten lie, 

But now, alas! too „„ 

A power from which I cannot flee ;— 

ETtRN ITY, diead world! appears, 

And wakens all my guilty fears; — 
ETERNITY ! thou vaſt profound! 
En rapt in darkneſs all around, 

Except portentous of my doom, 

Thoſe flames that pierce thy tenfold gloom ; : 
Fierce as the lightnings horrid glare, 
A light e'en worſe than darkneſs far; 

This all my blood wich horror chills, 
T his all my ſoul with anguiſh fills ! 


And now, alas! where ſhall 1 find, 
Aught that may eaſe my tortur'd mind ! 


1 0 
When 1 withio myſelf retreat, 
A guilty conlcience there 1 meet; 


Where all my ſins in order riſe, 


In ghaſtly forms before my eyes; _ 
Vie luſts, oppreſſion, falſehood pride, ” 
And ah! ten thouſand crimes desde. 


1 If upward I preſume to look, 


1 ſee the Gop whoſe /aws I bake; "= 
Whoſe awful juſtice, once my jeſt, 
Points her dread lightnings at my breaſt. 
Or if I downward caſt my eyes, 
There I behold deſtruction nigh; _ 
While hovering on the brink of death, 

I trembling view the hell beneath! : 


Ve gay companions, once ſo dear, 

| Who us'd fo oft my heart to cheer, 

Have now your tales and ſongs no power, 
To ſoothe me in this painful hour? 

W here, innate courage, where art thou 7 
Come aid my ſinking 3 now; 


Alas! in vain, in vain I call, 


Weak comforters I find ye all. oe 
F 


| 
F | 
1 
| 
| 
_ | 


L ig 1 
put medi chew, ah! Hd I die? 


Andi iS there no deliverer nigh ? 


* e ſages of the healing art, 


Try WR {k:1l, and try ag nin | 


Dat an! 1 know * "tis all in vain : 


DATE, Pear approaches, his ſtern brow 


'T heeate ens the fear ful ruin now. 


Great King of terrors, ok 1 bens, 


And hear, for once, a mortal's prayer; 


Ou! flay thy hand, and let me live, 
Gant me though hut a ihort reprieve ! 


Let not thy fatal arrow fly, 


"111i I have better learnt to die! 


Sweet hope, to which the wretched flee, 
May yet perhaps, return to me; 
On my benighted foul may rife 


Some beam of mercy from the ſkies! 
Like as ſome well known midnight 2. 
Directs the anxious mariner, 

To ſome not diſtant happy ſtrand, 
Where he my loon in ſafety land. 


Jes os, 


5 


t 


8 


5 uy). 


= Jesvs, * did for fin 8 Te, | 
And hears the wretched when they cry, 
May too for me compaſſion feel, 
| To me his pardoning grace ieved; 
While I, now humbled in the duſt, 
Call on his name my only truſt. 
ut oh! I fear, yea more than fear 


The lighted SAVIOUR will not hear; 
The blood I dar'd fo oft deſpiſe, 
For vengeance now againſt me cries; | 
Vengeance mult hear, nor will delay, 
And mercy J have ſinn'd away; 7 


Her gentle voice I hear no more, 


Oh! that I had but heard before!— 


I cannot bear the ihocking thought !— _ 
I fain would hope—but where, or what! 
| My foul is all in tempeſt toſt, 


Is all in wild confuſion lol ! 


I feel the dreaded moment come, 
And I mufl go, :-d meet my doom! 
| Now, now I plunge I know not whers, 


Tis horror all, and black deſpair! 
Oh! 3 


: In © Eusnius. 


1 1 


. 


Vark, Froxie! tis the expiring groan, 
: And now che — r 8 gone! 


F LORIO., | 


But whither gone! to bliſs or wee? | 


Eusezlus. 


The vell is drawn, ſeek not to knws 5 
"Admonith' d by this awful ſcene, . 
Dread thou to be, what that has been; 3 
Look up to JESUS, he can give 
Thee grace to teach thee how to live; 
Believe his promiſes, and there 
Repentant truſt, he'll hear thy prayer; 
And when ſtern death ſhall cloſe thine eye, | 
Will rake thy ſpirit to the ſkies, 
There to behold his bliſsful hee, 
All rapt in wonder, love, and praiſe! _ 


IR 


r 


1 
THE DYING CHRISTIAN. © 


The righteous hath PEN in z his death. | 
| Prov. xiv, 13. 


Ze thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee 


| 7 8 a2 crown of life. | Rev. 11. * 


'ANDaml going ? is this DEATH, 
_*** Bedews my face and dims my eyes ? 
= That ſhortens thus my fainting en 
And on * heart ee lies? 


| Awfu!, yet dear delightful thought 'P 
What pleaſing hopes doſt thou inſpire! 5 
es Thy vital warmth my ſoul has caught, 

And you: lor death with Urong en | 


: No more a 3 then W 
Shall I in fleſh and dar«neſs dwell; 
Dr ſtretch'd upon the bed of woe 
Th My gricts co helpleſs mortals tell. ON 
8 . 


Satan and fin ſhall tempt no more; 


1 oy 2 


_ Guilt then no more my heart ſhall wound, 


But grace, and peace, and joy abound, 
And reign in all their glorious power. 


Oh! that my 1 would faſter run, 
Death come and ſet the priſoner f. ee 
But let thy will, my Gop, be done, 

| My fruggling ous ſubmits to they. 


: F- >; n T_T Se" 
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Yet there the friendly angels Rand, 
On heavens high verge, prepar'd to fly, | 
As waiting tor the Litt command, 


To tetch my * to the 858 


Now now they downward urge 2. fight, 
Celeſtial glory marks their way, 

And pours upon my raviſh'd fight 
The bliſs of nee day. 


O ck! thy kingdoms, and thy kings, 
Ihat charm deluded mortals ſo, _ 
What little deſpicable things, OR 


To o the val Joys N to which get 


* 
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And there with him to live and reign, 


„ 


0 ve dying glories of the ſkies, 


Suns, moons, and ſtarry worlds adieu; 


1 90 where glory never dies, 


And where there 1 15 no need and ;. 


| To workls 3 lieht,.. 


Where the Al. mighty ſets his throne; 
There to behold that bliſsful fi; zht, 
The Goous AD — —_—_ Sh the Sox! 


| J £5Us—the Lamb that once y was 3 | 


4 To fave me by his precious blood, 


For ever Near aud like my Gov. 


There join the vaſt adoring throng, 


V ho on his glories ever gaze, 


And ſhout to him in endleſs tong, 


Salvation, honour, bleſſing, praiſe, 


| Lo! now he draws the veil aſide, 

And looks trom heaven 1 inviting down, 

Opens the chryſtal portals wide, 

And reaches out the immortal crown. 
I * Redevacd 


Enter chy everlaſting home, 


Gracious Redeemer, lo! 1 x; come, 


Glad to poſſeſs my crown, my home, 


left moment, now Ifeel thee n. igh;- cn 


Jesvs! thro” thee tis life to die! 


[ 120 J | 
« Redeemed fpirit hither come, 
Methinks I hear him gracious lay, 


8 And bear the — yon away.” 


a L the O to ſave, 


Have conquer'd death and cruſh'd his ſing; | 
« ] triumph'd o'er the boaſling grave,— 


2 Come thou =y victories hare and ig," 


Supported by thy faithful word, 


And wy thy N mighty Lon? 1 


Thrice welcome the cold arms of death? 


I praiſe thee with my lateſt breath. 


+ 45 T 
T HE CHRISTIAN'S ENTRANCE INTO 


HEAVEN. 
We ſe⸗ J esvs crowned with glory. | Hebrews li. 9. 
That they — be with me where 1 am to behold my 
glory. | + 5 5 


Abſent from the body, preſent with the Lon b. | 
| 2 Corinthians v. 8, 
Ye ſhall receive a crown of glory. 2 Feter v. * 


'A ND have I dropt my mortal 1 
With all its darkneſs, fins, and youn ! 
Are theſe the realms of endleſs dax 
— Where the exalred SAVIOUR. reigns 1 


. he ſits wich elory crown d, 


High on his bright imperial throne, 
Ten thouſand harps his praiſes ſaund, 
In ſtrains to mortal ears unknown. | 


"Jn kim I ſee the Gobkz An now. 

In all its fulneſs ſtand confeſt; 

While at his feet archangels bow, 

And peace and joy fills every hreaſt. 
5 0. 


— 122 5 
on me he looks with ſmiles of love, 
Such as on earth I never knew, 


| Welcomes me to the courts aboy e, 
And crowns my head wich glory too. 


Amazing grace! how could it be, 
That one ſo vile as I have been, 2 
Should thus my God and Sav IOUR fee, | 
Thus drink immortal pleaſures * 


I, mat fo oft his ſ dun griev d, 

So oft rebell'd againit his word ; 
That ſcarce his faithful love belles! " 

And dar'd ſo oft his vengeful ſword ! 
Yet thus it is ; and here Iam; ; | 

Oh! the unutterable bliis ! 


All hail ! thou once dear bleeding Lamb, 
Thou halt redeem'd my ſoul to thus | 


Tas, while on earth, my higheſt joy, 
To iee thy milder beauties ine ; ; 


To du thy will my ſweet employ, 


* . thy e! in . divine. 


6123) 5 


vet there, but taſting of thy grace, 
How faint the joy, the praiſe how poor! 

Here, the tuil glories of thy face 
1 I ſce with rapture, and adore ! 


Fi 
$ 
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THE VILLAGE KNELL, 
< PASTORAL ODE 
; Addreſſed to W. T. jun. 0 


0 rerum e * 


— 
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TUST a as As fun his beams had a 
J Behind the weſtern ſea, 
And light ſtill lingering on the coaſt, 
Upheld the — day, 


On the green margin of a brook, 

That ran ſoft murmuring by, 
Lonely my muſetul walk I took, 
Waile all ferene the ſky, 


Silent 


( 126) 


Silent along che flowery ale, | 

The grey-clad evening flole; | 
Breath d gently round the balmy gale, 
Solt whiſpering to the ſoul. 


There croſs the plai 1, \, the weary "TY 
With labouring fuutſteps goes; 

In hopes in his low cot to find, 

The ſweets of Toft repoſe. 


There the kind Prepherds guardian eye 
Beholds with calm delight, 
His fleecy care ſecurely lie, 


Nor dreads th' approach of night. 


All nature ſmil' d—though grave, yet gay | 
E felt her ſoothing power ; : 
Caſt every paintuF ca.c away, 


And hard the bliisful liour ! 


But whilemy ſou! thus lull'd to reſt, 
Drinks the ſweet pleaſure in, 
Far other thoughts invade my breaſt, 


And change the lovely [cene. . 
| The 


0 


- 'T a 2 


The VIII AGE 2 K* EL . with ſolemn toll, 


Tue vote 2 of mortal woe, 


Speaks the 3 ture of a foul, 


Fro n ali its joy's below, 


The 3 8 of death, ad worlds unknown, 


Now crow. d upon my mind ; 
All nature's beauties vamilh fr, 
N or leave a uace behind. 1 


| 7 nere may . Faithful youth n. now mourn. 


The virgin of his choice, 
Ju from his arms reluctant torn, 


lo ſight of nuptial joys. 


Or there, perhaps, the untimely dart, 


Has pierc'd an only fon, | 
An! fiil'd a tender mother's heart, 
With griefs before unknown. 


Or "IS poor widow bathes wich tears, 
Her ſole ſupporter dead ; 
While the in bitter anguiſh hears 
Her orphans cry for bread, „ 
Wn | nr Harder 


128 ] 


: Harder thas fone that heart mu be, 
Or loſt in guilty eaſe, 

That can, though but in fancy, ſee 
Unmov'd, ſuch ſcenes as theſe, 


But where's the death'eſs ſpirit gone, 
That juſt has left its clay ? 
Through what vaſt realms to us unknown, 
Now wy d its tacklefs way ? 


= juſt and pure, white had bellow, : 
Waſh d in the Savious's blood, 
It lives where endleſs pleaſures flow, 
And ſees its father, Cop. : 


But if impenitent in ſin, 
It took its awful flight, 
Lok DI what a diſmal fate tis 1 in, 
Without one beam of light EF 


Think . my Floklo, how thy foul 
Hangs on a feeble thread; 


And that perhaps, to-morrow's toll. 
Proclaums thee alſo _ _ 


* 


1 
| In bliſs or woe, no tongue can tell, 
Muſt then be thy abode; 


The ſerious thought now endee well, 
And fear, and love thy CoD. 


A BIRTH DAY ODE. 


Ailreſed to Miſs E | . Ls, on has Birth 
Day, being the roth Day of December, 
| 739. | 
Writien December —_ 1746. 
SE, heaven born light propitious riſe 
To bleſs this welcome day, 
And let thy ſofteſt beams around, 
MI little darling Pay. 5 


To day let winter 's hoary king, 
RNeſign his ſurly reign ; 
Nor ſwell the angry floods, nor nir 
The verdure of the plain. 


| 1 1 0 ] 

Ye wink be ſtill, or gently blow, | 
Or. like the vernal breeze, 
_ Skim lightly o'er the wat'ry deep, 
And 2 through the trees. 


. Lo the young Liza, hal fair, 
Sweet innocent, appears; 


Adorn'd with all the pleaſing charms, 


Ot ſeven revolving years. 


| Soft coral lips, and bluſhing cheek, 
Senſe in her ſparkling eyes; 
Her foul in richer beauties dreſt, 
| Shed from the upper ſkies. 


May ſhe for numerous years tO come, : 


In growing luſtre thine ; | 
Fairer her form, her ſoul mere fair, 
Fund bleſt with love divine. 


Be the late erening of her days 
With heavenly glory bright, 
While on ſome gentle angel's w ing, 

She ſoars to worlds of light! 


Like 


4 

— 

z 
A* 
* 
t% 

#. 
Wor : 
* 
* 
2.6 
"rs 
89 
BS” is 
1 
1 

7 . 
, 

2 

WA 
. 
* 
wo > 
wt 


88 N 


Like as the ſun when juſt retir'd 


Behind the weltern ſea, 
Gilds o'er the clouds with lucid gold, 


And cheers expiring day, 


THE RFCOI LECTION. 


— 


To M. V. T. and Jus Lady, on the Death | 


of their firſt Child within 1 IWeeks 
after its Birth. oo | 
Oy ſed to be oo. corn by . 


— — 
— 8 


He is dead Then Davis aroſe and worſhiped. 
Ny | 2 SAMUEL, X11, 18. 


E hail'd the hour ZW to our arms, 
The little ſtranger gave; 
. e mourn the hour that ſnatch kim hence, 


To hide him in the grave. 


Ah! | cruel leath to take ſo ſoon, 
So ſweet a life away; 
and cloſe thoſe eyes in gloomy night, 
That {carce beheld the day, : 
| Ke? 2 But 


Ti 1321 


But why this deep o We grief, 
Thoſe ever-weeping eyes _ 

The precious gift, though dead tous, 
Now lives above the ſkies. Oh 


To fuck the SAVIOUR gives to ſhare, 
The kingdom of his grace; 

And perfects from the ſuckling's tongue, 
7 he tribute of his praile. 


Kind angels bore the lovely ſoul | 
Safe to its bleſt abode ; . 
5 And this dear ſhrine of lifeleſs clay, - 
ee in che arms of God. 


| | Gov, who will raiſe the moulder'd fleſh, 
| And form it all anew, 


All glorious like the S AVIOUR'S ow, 
And as immortal too. 


L | Bleſt babe v by ſhould we with his Ions | 


To ſhare our toil and woe; 
Tis thou that li, and w- that die, 
While mourning here below. 


Then £ 


. 
Then let us dry our tearful eyes, 
And hail thy bliſsful reſt, 

| Adore the willof Providence 5 

As wiſeſt, fitteſt, beſt! 


, _ d . . E a % ; 5 


AN EPITAPH = 


| On the Freach King $ Prices Minifer, 7 


| CanviNat. FLEURY,. | 
Hic jacet qui floruit fine fructu, 
Et defloruit, fine fletu. 
EnGLISHzD, Feb. 28, 1742-3 


7 ruitleſs he flouriſh'd, and now lies, 
A wither'd fight to tearleſs eyes. 


DET 1 at, Fs N 
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THE RESIGNATION, 


„ 
| 


; To A.. B. * and 7 Lad, 1 Ds ith 


of an Infant Son, Februar; 6, 1753. 


4g. d two Y cars. 


Suppoſed to be fpoken by then: ſelves. 


2. 11 G8 iy, 


Ly D to wake our tender paſſions, 


And delightful hopes inſpire; 
Dy'd to try our faith and patience, 
And direct our wiſhes higher. 


Reft, ſweet babe, in gentle flugrbels 8, 
Till the reſurrection morn; 
Then ariſe, to join the numbers, 

S hat its OL = Hall adorn, 


S. e 
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Thoueh 


1 
Though thy preſence ſo endearing, 
We thy abſence now deplore, 
At the Savio nR's bright appearing, 
We ſhall meet to part no more. 


Then, thy infant powers renew'd, 
Strong and pure as angels are, 

And thy tongue with ſpeech endu'd, 
Shall his glorious praiſe declare. 


And e'en now thy lovely ſpirit, 
From its painful bondage free, 
Does the realms of bliſs inherit, 
And the face of JIEsus fee. 


Calm be then each ruffling paſhon, 
Every tearful fount be dry; 
Be our theme the great ſalvation, 
Be our wiſh to ſee it nigh, 


Thus to thee, O Lok p, ſubmitting, 
We the tender pledge reſign; 
And thy mercies ne'er forgetting, 

 Owa that all we have is thine, 


— —e 
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5 THE EPITAPH FOR T HE FORE-GOING. 


Happy infant, while coke 
In thy mother's arms below ; 
Happier far, amongſt the bleſsed, 
"IF REFS immortal pleaſures flow. 


| Though . this Rome lies ſleeping 


Thy young duſt, by death confin'd, 


Safe * tis in the SaviouR's keeping, 


For a better life deſign 4. 


10 IHE MEMORY OF TWO BROTHERS, 


Children of Mr. B. » 


| The one dying in the fecond. Year of his. 


Age, and the other Joon after, 2n 2 | 
ei g Y. ear. 


FIRST from the mother's foftering breaſt, | 


Death tears the ſmiling babe away, 


Then e'er the throbbing heart could reſt, 


Makes the ſweet Ang youth bis prey. 
| a | 


rey. 
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1»: aveful filence this co! 1 tone, 


Lies here the mourntul tale to tell ; 
While faich, to check tha piaintive moan, 
Says, though tis i yer. tis well. 


TIE ADMONITION. 


To R. Dowszrr Efquire, in India. 


ä 


dum !oquimur fugerit i ine da | 
las. Cops: diem, a 1 min mum credulsp lors 
| $I fo CAR, . 4. mY X1. 


| T* IME, . flies Abele on. 


Een while we ſay, tis here, 'tis gone; — 
The paſt we never can retrieve, 
The future may or mayn t arrive. 


Improve the moments as they paſs . 
Run as they run, the Chriſtian race; 


While heevenly objetts court thy eyes, 


| Seize and hold faſt th' immortal prize. : 


AN 


— * 
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AN EPITAPH. | 
To the Memory of Mrs. M. F. 


Who died in the Prime of Life, leaving be= 
_ hind her an aged Father, a diſconſolote 


Huſband, andſeveral young Children, 


| \FAIN were the aged parent's ſighs, 
Ĩ be little offsprings tender cries ; 


The anx1ous huſband's fervent prayer, 


Tat death th' important life might ſpare. 
She dies —juſt in the prime of life, 
The valued friend, the faithful wife, 


The daughter, mother, kindly prop 
Of fainting age, and infant hope. 


Think, reader, whilſt thou drop'ſt a tear 


Why fne is gone and thou art here! 


THE 


THE CONSOLA'TION, 
To Mr. and Mrs. N. on the Death of ther. 
only Son and Daug liter, inikeir Infancy, 
Suppoſed to be ſfooken by chemſclves. | 
ROTH lied iat to un ſeal the ſprings 
From whence parenta! pleaſures flow ;_ 
2th dy'd—to ſhew what empty things, 
J he deareſt comtorts here below. _ 


But not as childleſs let us grieve, 

I bey're only now retir'd to reſt ; 
Thie morn is haſtening that ſhall give 
Both to our arms divinely bleſt. 


E PITAPH FCR THE SAME. 


THOUGH early from the plains below, 
Theſe blooming flowers were ſnatch'd away, ; 
hey now in Heav'nly Eden grow, = 

And their full bezuties wide diſplay. - 
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THE HAPPY MOURNERS ; Ive 
CHRISTIAN PARENTS MEDITATION, I 


While viewing the "Cres of their te. |, 
| ceaſed Infant. 


| Hddrifſed to the Rev. Ms ſand Mri] nis, Or |... 


—— 


Suppoſed to be ſpoken by themſeves. 
HRICE happy babe. by death's alarms, 1 
Thus early call'd to take thy rent!!! 


N Cal! d to exchange thy mother's arms, 
For thy RE DEEMER“'s ſofter breaſt, 


We live— but till welive to die, 
Oppreſs'd with grief, and fin, and pain; 
To reach thy bliſs, we rather ſigh, 
— here to bring thee back again. 
| * 


tw) 


Though o'er thy corps, conſign'd to . 
We. drop the tender parting tear, 

Yet that, with cheerful heart we truſt, 
Tothe ALMIGHTY SAVIOUR'S — 


That e R will wal fore ty: come, 
In all the glories of his power, = 

And call the dead from every tomb, N 
When thou ſhalt live to die no more: 


' NATURE RELIEVED BY FAITH, 


: To E. D. Eſq. London. 


Sately every man is Vanity. : PSALM XXX. a. | 


\ THILST we behold, as in one common throng, 
| Death crowdsthe grave with aged and with young, 

The rich and poor, the mournful and the gay, 5 

Princes and beggars all alike his prey, | 

Nature alarm'd, reflects with ſolemn figh, : 

| * Av}. 
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2 Jobs fail man then only live to die ? 
* — Fes the end of all his toil and rife, 
His anxious cares, and pleaſing hopes in life? 
« Mutt he thus only feck and pant for bliſs, 
And breachleſs fink at laſt fo low as this? 
And is this all ?—man, well may then 8 
% That all is vaniiy, himſelf moſt vain !* 
Petter he ne'er had lid. 
Not ſo, celeſtial faith, alarm d, replies, 
"hind to the ſacred book direct dur eyes, 
Where, while we turn th' inſtructive pages o'er, 
And there tie depths of love divine explore, 
She brings th' exalted SAVIOUR to our view, 
Glad his high dignity and worth to ſhew ; 
| Denn the virtues of his precious blood, 
To reconcile the finner to his Goo 
Points to the glorious world above the f: ies, 
And thicker ids cur warm allections riſe, 
Where all the £5042 ſhall ſurely find their bliſs, 
Ahe more abundant t for their woes in this. 


Si nihil. poſt mortem ſumus, quid poteſt eſſe tam ſupeni 
cuum, tam \nane tam vanum, quam humana res eſt, quam mis 
dus ipſe. | LACTrAN. 


71 
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To 


(wg) 


To that ſekeity, my friend, TTY 

And leave this world to them that look no > kigher; | 
Let them of vanity their choicecomplain, 

Live thou to Gop; thou ſhalt not live in van, 
But find in death ifelf thy richeſt Zain. 


A MEDITATION ON DEATH. 


F HG >. N 


{ddr Sed! FP the Rev. Ar. 1 Fanch, Miniſter E * the | 
Goſpel at den. Hants. 


Wao through fear of death were a!l their li fe-time | fubjeft to Yn 


6 Sos 


Hex 3 11. 5 


[9 3 VAT Has 5 death, but the fure e end oral our woe, 


Our pains, and cares, and dangers here below ? 


1per's 
F The certain lot of all u ho icjourn here, | 
mer c 
| Ven why to die ſaould wretched mo: tals fear? 
| 2 The 79 ty cy * 
54 * 4 * * — 2 
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Tis this that indkes them dread the tyrant's frowns, 
And tremble at the thought of worlds unknown; 
For where againſt the doom by heaven defign'd 

A ſafe retrcat mall guilty mortals find? Jos 
What power remore the ſoul-oppreſſing load, 

And bear them up before an holy GOD 

How can polluted worms but dread to ſee 

A judge ſo righteous 85 gur Cod muft be! ? 

His very laws their condemnation ſeal, 

And give new ſtrength to every pane they feel. 

Pur muſt we, Farch, with theſe ſad proſpecs die, | 
And is there none to help, no Saviour nigh ? 
With the Supreme can juſtice dwell alone? 

Ts there no mercy near his awful throne ? 
There is—he bears the father's tender name, 
And does himſelf the plenteous grace proclaim; 
Amidſt the dazziing glories of bis throne, 

Sits, in an human form, his ox Lx sox, 

Who, in that form; did on a croſs once bear 
The fin of man, and expiate it there; 

And there in pleaſing awful light diſplays 

The rights of juſtice, and the power of grace. 
Rais'd from the dead he now for ever hives, 
And free icrgiveneſs to the contrite gi728. 


1 0 
Light of the world ! frm him one fngl ray, | 
To darkeſt minds conveys eternal da 
Ihe friend of finners, whoſe great love i imparts, 
Celeſtial ardour to the coldeſt hearts! _ 
The life of men—whoſe very word can die. 
Joy to the wretched, make the dying live! 
Jesus! oh! how tranſporting is that word! 
Dear to thy ſaints on earth, in heaven ador'd. 
PaxenT of grace, from whom that SAVIOUR Came... 
Our higheſt praiſe we offer to thy name. | 
Bleſt Sr ix TH who that Saviour's love reveals, 
And into wounded hearts its balm diſtils; 
While contrite o'er my numerous fins En 
Oh! ſpeak forgiveneſs Logo, and bid me live; 
Then dreading worlds unknown, ſhall I no . 5 
Affrighted view the inevitable ſhore, 
But all ſerene reſign my lateſt breath, 
Secure of life, even in the arms of death. 
Thus when the monſter hurls his fatal dart 
At thee, my Fanch, and wounds thy friendly heart, | 
May'ſt thou undaunted meet th' We deom, | 
And a fleſh gently Ah into the tomb, 
L | Sure 
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Laie of 1 life, whew from his throne, 


The Saviour comes to claim it as his own.“ 


* And thus really died my dear brother and much 
valued friend the Rev. IAu ES Faxcu, the faithful paſtor 


of a Chriſtian church at Romſey, Hants. Though little 
known tothe world, he was a perſon of great natural 
abilities, candour, and benevolence ; of ſincere and un- 
affected piety, unſhaken integrity, and unſpotted purity 
bon life; and in a word, an exemplary ornament to the 


Chriſtian profeſſion. He was a reſpeRable ſcholar, and 


| : amongſt other literary accompliſhments, poſſeſſed a great 
ſhare of poetic genius and taſte. The following lines 


he left to be put upon his tomb-ſtone, viz. 


« Can any good from theſe dead aſhes riſe? 
* ves, if they teach the living to be wiſe,” 


While living he publiſhed a little a entitled,” 


Free Thoughts on Religion: with an Appendix, containing 


a Short View of the Law and the Goſpel,” ſecond edi- 
tion, printed for Keith, There was alſe a volume of ler- 
mons begun to be printed in his life, and finiſhed under 
the inſpection of Dr. Gill, after his death, with ſeveral 
poetic performances in another volume. 


we): 
Mo. 
EPITAPH 
= Wi THE uruoav 9 5 
Mrs. S. EVAN 8. 
Late 7 71 . Rev. Caleb þ Even, of Bred. 


HEN this dear faint ber A ber brew, 
Great was thy triumph, mighty death! 
et 'tis but duſt thou triumphs oer; | 

er ſoul defies thy utmoſt power; 
and from all mortal bondage free, 

ow lives and triumphs over thee, 
lor ſhalt thou long this duſt detain, 
ſesus ſhall bid it live again 
Vhen he ſhall burn this earth and ky, 
\nd time and thou thy ſelf ſhall die! 


— hee „„ Kate „„ 3 
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ON BEING PRESENTED WITH 


A MOURNING RING 


| TAUGHT, ſilent monitor, by thee, 
I learn what I muſt ſhortly be; 
My fleſh to lifeleſs clay return, 


Like the dear friend's for whom I mourn; 
To worlds unſeen by mortal eye, 
My diſembodied ſpirit fly; 


Riſe to her God in realms of light, 
Or fink in ſhades of endleſs night. 


Alarming thought !—oh may my breaſt 


Feel it with vital power impreſs d; 


And there, wrought by the hand divine, 


My Saviou's lovely image ſhine ! 


Then let my moments haſte away, 
My fleſh return to lifeleſs clay, 

My ſpirit fly to worlds unknown, | 
Beyond where ſuns or ſtars e'er ſhone ; 
Where 


e. 
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Where ſhe will End ſtill beightes lie, 


Until my fleſh in triumph riſe, 
Both dwell in that divine abode 
Where ever dwells my ſaviour God ; ; 


Where his all glorious throne beſide, 


Sweet pleaſure rolls her ceaſeleſs tide ; 
Where through the round of endleſs years 


Not the leaſt ſhade of grief appears. 


| Theſe are the hopes that faith inſpires, 
This is the bliſs * foul . Ho 


| A - — 


— 
2 : 
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TEE MOURNFUL PLEDGE. 


1 Aidrefſed to E. D. Eﬀr. in return for a Mourning - 


Ring, in Memory of his only Danghter, Miſs A. D. 3 


| | who died in the Fe Year dra _ * - 


| Suppoſed to be ſpoken by the Wearer rlookingupon 


the Ring on his che 


[ ITTLE pledge of iriendſhip has 1 
While I fondly wear thee here, 
| View thee often o'er and o "Crs. | 


Iin lent grief deplore N 
= L 3 | The 
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The young life, cut off ſo ſoon. 
Eb er it reach'd its perfect moon; 
And as at her name I ſigh, J 
Bring her pleaſing image nigh, “ 
Fix d in muſing fancy's eye. 
Like thee, poliſh'd and refin'd, 
Was her gentle virtuous mind, 
| Spreading o'er her pleaſing face, 
Softeſt ſqiles, and ſweeteſt grace; 


But more poliſh'd now by far, 


By the Sav1ouR's gracious care, 
Nov ſne ſhines in upper ſkies, 
There delights immortal eyes. 


Happy ſpirit ! I no more, ; 
Would thy early fate deplore. = 
In this golden pledge I ſee 

The emblem of eternity, 
Where in endleſs circles flow 


The high joys which angels know , 
Where thou haſt thy bright abode, 


Happy ſpirit, with thy Goo! 


77 , , IE TAIPEI. | 
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| > 
_ EPITA PH. 
'To THE MEMORY OF | 
| Mrs E L 1 2 A MOOD Y, 
Nife of Samuel Moody, Eſq. London, . 
bs dicd at Briſtol Wells, and lies interred in the 
Cathedral Church there. 
IERE its lies the form, that once enfhrin'd 
A ſoul, where ſenſe and every grace combin d; 
To wedded love gave friendſhip's higheſt zeſt, 


Endear'd the wife, and made the huſband bleſt. | 
| But not her æuorth, nor all his pray ers could ſave, 


The patient victim from the inſatiate grave; 

Too good for earth, heaven claim'd the lovely prize, 
And e'en at Hriſtal s healing fount ſhe dies. 
Hence widow'd grief devotes this humble ftone 

To make her wirtues and his ſorrows known; 

How dear the memory of her worth to tell, 

And others teach to live, and die, as well. 

Reader, if thine the ſympathetic tear, 

Oh ! : toy and drop the tender tribute here, 


„„ 
AN 
EPITAPH 
10 THE MEMORY. o 
RED ERIC BULL EIA 
Lord Mayor of London, i the Tear 1774» ald me of the 
| Repreſentativ es of that City. 


Vd futbful ratten mingle with the dead, 


And raging faction rears her ſnakey head, 
See pale Britannia weeping o'er the tomb, 
Diſmay'd, and dreading her impending doom. 


Such patriot: BULL, whoſe mould ring duſt lics bens 
Who watch · d her ſaf-ty with a zeal fincere. 


Friend to the poor, to all mankind a friend, 


Ever prepar'd the ſuccouring hand to lend, 


The city's higheſt office called to bear, 
The ſplendour of his virtues mark'd him there. 


Of ſenatorial dignity poſeſs d, | 
His country's love inſpir'd his generous breaſt ; 
His ſpotleſs hands no golden bribe e'er tain'd, 


Unaw'd by power, nor e'er by flattery gain'd ; 


He ne'er betray'd the people's ſacred truſt, 
Hence low 'd while living, and rever'd.in duſt. 


1 © 253 J 
0 thus, 5 
| To THR MEMORY or 
F REDERIC | ens 8 8 
1 Who ü 
For p pure 225 aik aevedied Love of is Country "0 


vr i Had no ſuperior; 
Por integrity in buſineſs, 
And benevolence to the diſtreſſed, 
Few equals. 
The chief magiſtracy of the capital, 
And its ſubordinate offices, 
He filled with the higheſt 2 
| „ a eames, Po 
He was incorruptible, 
The faithful guardian of the 
$ ACRED RIGHTS OF THE PEOPLE, e 
AND JUST PREROGATIVES OF THE CROWN ; 3 
And, as 


Comprehending all that | is good and great, 


He was 


ST SINCERE CHRISTIAN. 
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PASSAGES 


FROM THE 5 
4 NTIE NT POE: TS, 


| IN PRAISE OF A 


RURAL LIFE, 


* 


TET quicunque volet potens 
Aulæ culminæ lubrico ; _ 
Me dulcis ſaturet quies. > 
Obſcuro poſitus loco, 
Leni perfruar otio; 
Nullis nota Quiritibus, 
AÆtas per tacitum fluat, 
Sic cum tranſierint mei, 
Nulla cum ſtrepitu dies, 
Plebeius moriar ſenex. 


SENEC. Thy eſt. ver. 390. 
TR ANSLATION. 


Who will, led by ambition's 1 


On grandeur's ſlippery W. may ſtand ; 


Place 
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| Place mein ſome obſcure retreat, 

Far from the noiſy and the great; 
Where balmy peace extends her reign, 
O' er the ſtill pleaſures of the ſwain; 

An humble cot, my quiet home, 
Unnotic'd by the cits at Rome; 

W here, like the riv'let's gentle tide, 
| My years might onward lottly glide, 
Till at the laſt, gone filent by. 

1 might an ole Plebean * 


TOs O quid 1 ft beativs curis 
Cum mens reponit, ac peregrino, 
Labore feſſi, venimus larem ad noftrum, 
Delideratoque * cimus s lecto. 


TRANSLATION. 


Oh! what more happy than to be, 

From anxious cares and ſorrows free 3 

When long tatigu d, the labouring mind, 
Leaves all its burdens far behind; _ 


* 
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1 1. 
Or when from foreign toils we come, 
_ T*enjoy our long defired home. 


Fortunatus et ile, devs qui novit agreſtos, | 
Panaque ſylvanumque ſenem, nymphaſque lorores 
Illum non populi faſces, non purpura regum 
Flexit, et infidos agitans diſcordia fratres. 


8 Georg, ii. ver. 493. | 
TRANSLATION. 


7 Bleſt man, who knows the powers of rural bliſs, 
The ſhades and ſtreams where peace and plenty dwell; 
Him, vulgar honours, nor the pomp ot kings, 
Nor raging fafiion's treacherous arts can move. 
O fortunatos nimium, ſua ſi bona norint 
Agricolæs ! quibus ipſa, procul diſcordibus armis 
Fundit humo facilem virtum jufliſſime tellus.— 
At ſecura quies, et neicra fal __ vita 

Dives opum variarum: 


vn Georg, ii. ver. 448. 


12 ANSLATION 


[ww] 
TRANSLATION. OD | 
Thrice happy ſwain, did be but know how 800 od . 


His lot, afar from diſcord's hoſtile arms; 

The faithful earth, from her rich ſoil, almoſt | 
_ Spontaneous, yields all neceſſary ſtores : 

Unſkill'din guileful arts, he leads 3 ws 
| His quiet life, poſſeſs'd ol various wealth 
Nor ſeeks in vain ſelf-flumbers in the ſhade, 
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an 
ELEGIAC POEM, 


| O THY by the Dent! \ of 4 Rev. F. Win, of Sd 
5 | Over 6, 17 50, tas 48. a 


INSCRIBED | 
To the Rev. J. Faxcn, of Romſey, Hants, 


| Dignum laude virum muſa vetat mort, 
Ceelo muſa beat | ST Can, I. iv. od- 8. 


| Ereat the 8 was fain conſign 
To deathleſs fame in ſong divine. 


eee 


A WHILE, my Fancn, with patient ear attend; 


I ſing thy favorite preacher and thy friend; 


Whom nor his virtues, nor thy prayer could lave, 
From the ſad ſate of an untimely grave. 

Inſcrib'd to thee, the weak unpoliſh'd lay, 
| Friendſhip will not reje&, tho” critics may, 
| EE The 


TT” a a oo 
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The muſe, long ſtruggling with the woes of life, 
Sunk down opprelſs'd with the unequal ſtrife, 
Cold grief her boſom chill'd - ſupine ſhe lay, 

On the fair bank of Is1s' winding way; 

Reſolv'd to attempt harmonious ſtrains no more, 
To hall the living friend, or dead deplore, 

Till ſudden rous'd by the loud trump of fame, 
Swell'd with the ſound of death and Milſon's name, 
She feels her breaſt with real ardour burn, 


And pants again in tuneful {rains to mourn, 


While Is1s rolls her ſilver waves along, 

In penſive murmurs and invites the eng.. 
| The muſe attempts while briny ſorrow flows, 
| Expreſſive of her own and S1ox's woes. 


IHilſon, alas no more ſhall glad our eyes, 
Stopp'd in mid-life, and haſten'd to the ſkies; 
No more from him, the inſtructive word we hear, 
Our doubtful feet t to guide, our r fainting hearts te 
cheer. Cs 


Commiſfion'd by the high eternal Gon, 
A raging fever fires the prophet's blood: 
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In vain the ſages of the healing art, 
Their utmoſt {kill an choiceſt drugs impart, 
The tyrant o'er the purple ocean reigns, 
And rides triumphant thro' the parching veins ; 


A thouſand ſaints, with all the ſtrength of prayer, 


Urge heaven in vain the important lite to ſpare. 

Milſon mult die, the appointed hour is come, 

 Hedies,—and angels bear his fpirit home, 
In ſhining triumph, while in ſore diſmay, 


His friends ſtand ſpeechleſs round his breathleſs clay | 


Lament to ſee it wrapt in death's cold ſhade, 
Sink into duſt and mingle with the dead. 
The firoke how awful Slo, thou can't tell, 
For thy young Sons een trembled when he tell; 
Thy Daughters all diſmay'd the tidings heard, 
And folemn woe in every face appear'd ; 

| Such as of old when near Euphrates ſtream, 
Thy deſolation was the mournful theme; 
And they averſe to every pleaſant ſong, 

Their harps neglected on the willows hung, 

Juſt grief for Wilſon for thy welfare born, 
With early virtue did thy courts adorn ; 
In 
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In Cop's right hand, a ſtar divinely bright, 
Ie ſhone, diffuſing round celeſtial light, 

With growing luſtre, till the fatal hour, 

When ſunk in death, he ſhone on earth no more. 


He liv'd for thee—his youthful heart inſpir'd 
With love of thee, and with thy glory fir'd, 


He thy Redeemer preach'd : the lamb once flain, 


The wiſdom, righteousneſs, and life of men. 


Heaven gave perſwaſive language to his tongue; 


Crowds on the powerful accents liſtening hung; : 


{| Hung captiv'd, as along with him they trace, 


The pleaſing wonders of redeeming grace; 


And while he leads them where the croſs01c2 ſtood, 


Tells of the SaviouR's agonies and blood, 


They ſeem to hear the laſt expiring groan, 


That made our peace, and hook th' infernal throne. 


When from his lips the laws dread threat nings 


pour, | 
E'en Sinai's thunders ſeem again to roar; 


The guilty wretch lifts his affrighted eyes, 


And ſues tor pardon to the pitying ſkies, 
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Celeſtial muſic fills the raviſh'd ear, 
- Celeſtial peace her balmy bleſſing gives, 
The dying ſinner feels the grace and lives. 


Cbarm'd with the beams of lightthat roundhim play, 
And give to worlds immenſe eternal day, 
That here on earth with gentler luſtre ſhine, 


The ſtubborn heart to wound, the aching eale; 
While with rich grace the hungry ſoul he feeds, 
As ſhepherds their lov'd flocks in fruitful meads. 


He knew to plead with gracious heaven as well; 


In mighty prayers brought many a bleſſing down. 
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Of pardoning grace then ſpeaks the holy — 


4 
] 
7 


Aab he bears them on his rapid wings ; 


They gain the ſkies and learn immortal things; 
See there the wonderous man, all full of Gop, 


Chief of the glories of the bleſt abode. 


And cheer man's | gloomy heart with joy divine. 


Thus * the ſkill to aſtoniſh and 1 | 


Nor thus in doctrine only did excel, 


And often proſtrate at the eternal throne 


Hence 
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Hence numerous converts round thy alters thron g. 
And ſhout ſalvation in the thank ful ſong; 


Hence did thy holy children often taſte 
The ſweets of love divine—divine repaſt! 


But Stow, now thou hear'ſt that voice no more, 
Death ſeals his lips with ſtern reſiſtleſs power; 
No more thy flocks the darling ſhepherd leads, 
play To cryſtal fountains, and to flowery meads ; 
No more thou ſee'lt the arduous ſeraph fly, 

To fetch thee ſhining bleſſings from the ſky ; 
The man to thee, in ſo much mercy given, 


Mercy diſpleas'd, has ſnatch'd away to heaven. 


Now plaintive grief rolls her ſad accents round 


3 N 
4 Thy once glad courts, thy walls return the ſound; 
et „5 . 
4 Wn doleful echos that afflicts thine ear, 
Pierce deep thy heart, and urge the briny tear. 
ell > 


But while thou doſt in all this anguiſh mourn, 
und weeping thus bedew thy propliet's urn, 

) think, O think, what provocation given, 

W 0111 thus draw downtheling'ring wrata a heaven, 


M 2 Could 


Li 
|| 
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Could thus eclipſe ſo fair a ſun ſo ſoon, 
Amidſt the ſplendours of ſo bright a noon ! 


Thy ſins bewail in every falling tear, 


Thy pardon ſeek, in penitential prayer. 


Is us yet lives, great advocate with God, 


And pleads the virtues of his precious blood; 


Jaſtice, through him, will hear thy humble cry, 
Sheath the dread ſword, and lay the thunder by; 
Thy God again on thee his ſpirit pour, 

And thus untimely ſmite thy guides no more. 


But, Faves, Ye Gine whe ene ſing 
| well, | 

Of MWilſon's worth and Siox's grief to tell; 

Thy muſe is equal to th' important theme, 

Could with thine own, immortalize hs name, 


Mean time my muſe, in theſe her humble lay 5, 


This little owes to his memory Pays. 


a 
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AN 
ELEGIAC MEDITATION 
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| MY | MUCH VALUED FRIEND, 
Mr. JOHN FLIGHT, 


| OF LON DoN, 


OQober 12, 176g, in the 250 7 ear of his Age. 


Quis deſiderio, ſit pudor, aut modus 
Tam chart capitis ? præcipe lugubres 
Cantus, Melpomene, cui liquidam pater 
Vocem, cum Cithera, dedit. Hos. 


| While 1 lament a friend ſo dear, 
Why thould I check the falling tear? 
Why bluſh my ſorrows to prolong? 

Sweet mournful muſe begin the ſongs 


— —_ 


Con u. 1 3 come, 
And make my breaſt thy laſting home; 'L 
Not thou the parent of ſad care, 6 


Gf diſcontent and black def pair, 
JJ 


1 


But daughter thou, of tender woe, 
Such as the deareſt friendſhips know; 
Who lov'flt the ſilent lonely ſhade, 
For mournful contemplation made; 
Come—with thee bring the penſive ſigh, 
Deep muſing grief, and tearful eye: 
And let us talk of dying groans, 
Coffins, and graves, and mould ring bones: 
Of ſpirits gone to worlds unſeen, 
Where oft my wandering thoughts have been, 
Come wrapt in thy deep ſable ſhade, 
And lend the plaintive muſe thy aid; 


Flioht dead !—Oh! the heart-pierc: ing ſour J! 

Here, bere, I feel the painful wound, 
Which theu, and time, and grace muſt heal, 

Wo ] muſt ever, ever feel, . 


Like the fair flower juſt newly blown, 

Blaſted amidſt a ſhining noon, 
That droops, and fades, and dies away, 
He fell to death an early prey; 


Son, 


E 
Son, huſband, brother, friend, is gone, 
All cheſe dear tender names in one. 


| Many the pains, though days ſo few, 
His ſtruggling ſoul with ſorrow knew ; 
Yet humbly ſtill he bore the rod, 

und bleſt and lov'd the chaſlening God. 
And, when he trod death's roomy vale, 7 
Where all created comforts fail, 


JEsus appears, diſpels the gloom, 1 5 
And points him to his bliſsful home; 
Inſpires his ſoul with heavenly hope, 
And bears his ſinking ſpirit up. 

Joyful he ſees, with dying eyes, 
Kingdoms and thrones above the ſkies . 


Exulting ſpurns this world away, 5 5 | 
As the mere trifle of a day . . | 
Pants for his Gov, with ſtrong defirey, .- 


And full of joyful hope expires ! 

Oh ! that I had but then been by, 
And ſeen him thus in triumph die! 
Had heard him with his dying voice, 
In the great SAvIOUR's love rejoice! 


F 
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| Had heard the laſt, the kind adieu, | 


He left my mourning heart with you! 


Vain wiſh ! alas! the moment's o'er, 
I ſee, I hear him now no more; 

No more, *till death, kind friend, ſhall come, 
And call my weary ſpirit home. 


With mournful pleaſure I recal 

The hours (oh ! how delightful all) 

When health and gladneſs ſmiling round, 
Our ſocial converſe richly crown'd; 

And when retir'd from noiſe and care, 

Wie did the ſweets of friendſhip ſhare ; 
Count o'er the bleflings grace had given, 

And lift each others heart to heav'n. 

But ah! theſe happy hours are fled, 

There's no ſuch converſe with the dead! 

'They're all unheard, and all unſeen, 

A dark and awful veil between  _ 

Our world and theirs ; yet faith's ſtrong eye, 
Through all the darkneſs can deſcry 

The beamings of that bright abede, 

Where perfect * dwell with Gop! 

W ho, 


ne 


, 


1 
| Who, though they hither come no more 
For ſocial converſe, as before, 


May yet our joys and ſorrows know, Z 
Perhaps as guardian angels ao; :. 
May, unperceiv'd, their light i impart, 


To guide and cheer the favourite heart ; 
Oli, though unſeen our ſteps attend, _ 
Aud from a thouſand ſnares defend. 

Or ſhould this all an airy dream, 

The child of ſportive fancy, ſeem, 
| Yet we on contemplation's wing, 
May reach where they adore and ſing: 
Wich them may oe'r the ſhining plains, 


Where boundleſs pleaſure ever reigns, 


From bliſs to bliſs delightful rove, 


And taſte in all the SAviouR's love. 
And thus I now behold thee there, 
Friend of my heart !—thy raptures ſhare, 
V hilt near thy God, I ſee thee ſhine, 


| And hope ſuch glory will be mine. 


But ah! how ſoon I loſe the ſight, 
And ſink again in ſhades of night! - 
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Thy abſence mourn with heart-felt pain, 


And almoſt wiſh thee back again ! 

Till, tir'd with grief, I ſtrive to riſe, 

And reach again thy brighter ſkies; 

Faith lends her wing, and aids my flight; 
Again | ſee thee wraptin light; 

See thee adoring near the throne, 

With ardour here on earth unknown; 

While freed from fleſh and pain, and ſin, 

Thou drink'ſt immortal pleaſure in, 

Thea all my hope, my wiſh, my prayer, 

Is—may J ſoon be with thee there! 
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HOULD heave en refile 1 to hear our prayer, 
A life ſo precious yet to ſpare, _ 

1 broker thy dreadful armour by. 

Tay horrors all when WATTs muſt die: ; 
Andin thy peaceful form _ | 

Genile and bright as angels are. 

With ſmiles celeſtial on thy hoon N 

O ſoftly ſtrike the fatal blow! 

But heaven, we truſt, vill hear our prayer, 
Let long th' important life to ſpare. 


FOR UNDER THE BEST PRINT OF Dr. WATTS, 
7ES, 'tis the ſemblance of that face, 
Stern death has now to earth cenſign'd 


Oh! ! that I in my heart could trace, 
' Thelikeneſs of his living mind ! 


AN | 


Conf 
ELEGIAC ODE 
TG INC 
MEMORY 


or 


MY MUCH HONOURED FRIEND, 
THE 
Rev. Joskpn STENNETT, D. D. 


n DIED FEB. 7, 1758. rar. 66. 


Shew my own n Love, though not t increaſe his Fame. 
| 5 | * 


O, muſe, and ſeek ſome dark ſequeſter'd cell, 

Where none but grief and melancholy dwell, 
Hard by ſome deeply-ſhaded ſilent ſtream 
There fit, and ponder o'er the mournful theme, 
Thy Stennett's death—The man whoſe early youth, 
Smit with the love of virtue, and of truth*, 

Mr. Stennett was, in early life, a conſiderabie proficient in claſſiQ- 
tal literature, under the care of two of the moſt eminent maſters of 
that day, viz, Mr. Ainſworth, the author of the excellent Latin Dic- 
tionary bearing his name, and Dr, Wark Profeſſor of Rhetoric in 

Greſia m College, | 
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Fair ſcience honour'd with her friendly aid, 

Poliſh'd his genius, and to wiſdom led ; | 
While nobler bleſſings heavenly grace beftows, | 

And love divine in his young boſom glows*. 
Hie feels the enlivening power of I Es uvs' name, 
And longs its gracious wonders to proclaim! 

To ſpeak the atoning virtue of his blood, 

And call the wandering ſinner back to God, 

Early the high commiſſion he receives, 

And fignal proofs of ſhining talents gives, 

| Fervent in prayer, ke breathes the ſtrong defire, 
Each pious boſom feels the heavenly fire; 

And all uniting at the gracious throne, 


The Almighty hears, and ſends his bleſſings down. 8 


And while he pours upon the liſtening ear, 
The ſacred word, the conſcious guilty fear ; 


Celeſtial light breaks in on darken'd minds, 
The wounded heart the balmy comfort finds ; 
For injur'd truth he zealouſſy contends, —_ 
And the bleſt Sa vioun's honour will defend; 
While numbors by his ſoft perſwaſion won, 
Pay their juſt homage to the filial throne, 
Siu well pleas'd beholds the welcome fight | 
Smiles on her on, and hails his a. li ght. 


*Mr. Stennett made a pubic * fon of religion at Sho, | 
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"Os Sy ſoul was form'd by heaven ro prove 


| The ſweets of ſocial and dome tic love; 
Bleſt with a conſort, good, as well as fair, 
Bleſt with an offspring, that his virtues ſhare ; 
Bleſt with the joys that pious friendſhip gives; 
Bleſt with an heart the wretched to releive; 
The huſband, father, citizen, and friend, 

To form his character their graces blend. 


While much betov'd, by thoſe of humbler date, 
He liv'd admir'd and honour'd by the great“: 
His fame encreaſing with encreafing years 
And was when dead lamented with their tears. 
OxsLow, long us'd in ſenates to preſide, 
And high debate with pureſt juſtice guide; 
Debate on which Bri:annia's wealth depends, 
Fer foes deſtruction, ſaſety to her friends; 


»The Right Honcurable Ax TUR Oxs row, Eſquire, Speaker 
of the Honourable Houſe of Commons, treated Dr. Stennett with. 
particular eſteem and friendſhip. His Grace the Dux of New. 

CASTLE, and his RoyaL Hicuszss the DUKE of CUMBERLAND 


alſo honoured him with their d. nn — 
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 OxsLow, 
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| OnsLow, whoſe ear ſo oft attentive hung, 
On Pitts, on Lyttleton's, on Pelham's, tongue, 
When pleading in fair freedom's glorious cauſe, 55 
They taught our counſels and inſpir'd our laws; 
Who knew himſelf, the glorious cauſe to plead, 
Rouſe the old patriot, and the younger lead ; 
OxsLow, retir'd from public toil and care, 
Would oft the friendly hour with Sennett ſhare, | 
Hear him when pleading for the poor oppreſs d, 
And feel ſoft pity move his generous breaſt. 


Of nobler birth, and great exalted ſoul, 
Form'd the dread power of ty rants to controul, 
 NewcasTLE—farourite ofthe BEST or KINGS, 
Amid the arduous cares ſuch greatneſs brings, 
With Sennett deig rd the fecial heovr to ſpend, . 
| And loſe the diſtant ſtateſman in the friend, 
.K While Gronce's glory and his people's joy, 
„ Their pleaſing thoughts and loyal tongues employ; _ 
For, though in ſpheres ſo different far, they move, 
Both feel and centre in their country's love, 
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 Wittia A, of royal blood, whoſe mighty name, 
Still ſhines diſtinguiſt. d in the rolls of fame; 


Who 
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Who fav'd Barra NNIA Shin the impending woe, | 
When fierce rebellion rous'd the northern foe ; 
On foreizn ſhores her battles bravely fought, 
And gain'd her honours ſhe has long forgot. 

| To this great prince, was Stermett's name well known, 
And the juſt zeal his loyal heart had ſhown 

For pxITISH LIBERTY and Groxcz's throne, 

The hero's mind the power of virtue feels, 

And marks the worth that modeſty conceals ; 
Marks Sennett worth commands the trump of lame 5 
On Caledaniars plains to ſound his name, : 


Summons the muſes in their antient ſhade, 
Where bleſt Ardreas* reſis his reverend head ; 


From whence fair ſcience ſpreads her glories wide, : 
| Where the lov'd hero did himſelf preſide ; 


Bids them a ſacred laureat wreath prepare, 


Such as a Stenrett might vouchſafe to wear; 


* Inthe year 1754 the univerſity of Sz. Andrews, the largeſt and 
moſt antient in Scotland, at the inſtance of his RoyY AL Hicunzss 
the Duxs of CUMBER LAND, their chancellor, created Mr, Steu- 
nett doctor in divinity by diploma, which was moſt obligingly 
preſented to him by his highneſs's ſecretary, This city takes its 
name from St. Andrew the apoſtle, whoſe bones, tradition ſays 
_ were brought from Patras, a town in Morea in Greece, and i inter- 


ted here A. D. 363, by a Grecian Monk. i 
| | | The 
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* The high beheſt the gentle ſiſters know, 
And with their honours — the Propher” $ brow. | 


But, not his virtues, nor the great, nor 8 
Could from the power of death the prophet ſave; 
Wich furious hand, the tyrant ſeiz d his prey, 


Tearing with lingering torture“ life away. 
The ſaint with ſoul ſerene the ſhock ſuſtains, _ 
And meekly bears the agonizing pains: _ 
Deliverance ſeeks, but with {ub:mifive will, 
Beſt pleaſed the almighty purpoſe to fulfill; 
And, in the humble confidence of prayer, 
Lays hold on CHRIS r, and reſts his comforts there 2 
Patient, yet longing for his kindred ſkies, _ | 
At length death ftrikes the blow, and Stennert dies. 


Nis conſort deeply feels the awful ſtroke 
Which thus the dear connubial bondage broke ; 
| Feels and bewails with ſolitary moan, 

Ihe belt of friends, the beſt of huſbands gone; 
Torn from the heart he once was ſent to bleſs, 
Her joy in eaſe, her ſolace in diſtreſs. 


| | + 


s its 9 5 5 . | - 
ays, The Dottar died of 2 mortification in his foot , the pain of 
ter- N which he bore for ſeveral months, with the ma Ry __ 


enee ane reſignation. 


His pious offspring that around kim wait, 

Now find their long expected grief roms. - 
A father dead !—Ah ! ſad heart rending found, 
And ſuch a father Oh! how deep the wound! . 
Into their breaſts a thouſand ſorrows pour, 

_ Sorrows, alas! they never knew before; | 
| A thouſand tender things their minds recall, 
How kind, how juſt, how good to them, to all. 
But while his ſhining virtues they rehearſe, | 

With deeper wounds their bleeding hearrs they pierce ; 
Each boſom heaves the melancholy ſigh, 

And penſive ſadneſs ſwims in every eye 

Now they fit muſing, fix'd in filent grief, 

Now ſeek in groans and tears a poor relief. 

And here URANIA but, alas! | 

Sorrows like theſe the power of verſe ſurpaſs ; 


Ihe afflicted muſe in vain attempts to tell, 
What friendſhip's tender breaſt can only feel. 


O friendſhip! next to grace beſt gift below, 
Waſt thou not ſent to ſoften human woe? 
Leſſen our ſorrows, and increaſe our bliſs ? 

Then ſay from whence ſuch mighty grief as this, 
That now fills all my inmoſt heart with pain, 
Which reaſon trys to ſoothe, but trys in vain? 
Or, if thou canſt not ſay, ah! tell me where, 
Some gentle triend to find, my pain to ſhare; 


Or. 
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Or lead to him, whoſe gracious hand removes, 
The heavieſt burthens from the ſoul he loves. 


But ſe2 they bear him to the dreary tomb, 

| The lights gleam awful, through the evening gloom; 
Pale grief her deepeſt ſable robe aſſumes ; _ 

Slow moves the hearſe, diftreſsful nod the plumes ; 
Behind in train the friendly mourners $0, | 

In all the ſad ſolemnity of woe: _ | 

| Through thick ning crowds, "iſ make their painful way, | 
| And to the duſt commit the breathleſs clay; 

| The pious friend, the laſt ſad rite performs, 

|} And leaves the fleſh to darkneſs, earth, and worms ; 

| The parting tears burſt from their ſorrowing eyes, 
While faith points upward to the eternal ſkies. 


O'Trov, who ſets above all height thy throne, 
| Whoſe will in heaven, and earth, and hell, is done! 
| This is thy hand—we ſee, and would adore ! 
Applaud thy wiſdom, and revere thy power; 
| Own, while we view this melancholy grave, 
Thy zzftice took but what thy mercy gave; 
| That though we hear no more the ſwaſive tongue, 
1 was n we heard ſo long. 


Thus while we mourn the dear departed friend, 
| | One ſouls ſubmiſſive at thy footitool bend; 


1 Faith 


3} And ſmiles rejoicing at the glorious ſight. 
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Faith ſees his "ITY now a  cherub bilghe, I 
Sit near the throne enwrapt in bliſsful light 


Vet Sim weeps ; but gracious father ſee! 
Fer tearful eyes are lifted up to.thee, 

To thee her God, een in thy anger kind, 
In whom the wretched ſureſt comfort fing; 

Let it ſuffice her f Mourite to remove, | 

Withdraw not too, thine own paternal love 
; But of thy prophet's gracious gift impart, 

A double portion to the filial heart*! 
Long may he live, the choſen flock to feed, 
With pureſt knowledge, and with ſafety lead! 

And when adoring in the courts divine, 
Around thy ſervants let thy glory ſhine !_ 
There heaven-born peace her balmy preſence give. 
There god-like charity for ever live 15 1 
While holy angels guard with watchſul eyes, | 
The tomb where Szerne:t's fleſh now ſlumbering lies, ( 
Till ] es us bids it all immortal riſe! | 


EPITAPHIUM | 


»The Doctor's fon, Mr. Samuel (now Doctor) Stennett, ſucceeded 
his honoured father as paſtor of the Chriſtian ran now meets x 
| * in Little Nn Loadoa. | 
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EPITAPHIUM 


ISAACL WATTS, $. T. P. 
= Y 
YJUEM to: linguis, tam juſle ceiebrat fama, 

lac inſcriptione ſepulchrali 

Commemoratur, 
Voir admodum reverendus 
ISAACUS WATTS, . . . 
Cui corpus fragile et languidum, 


Mens tamen cognata celo, 
Vigore plena, ſagax, atque ad omnia 


Præſlantiſſima parata ; 
| Literis tam humanis, quam ſacris, 

Et quod ſupra, pietate vera 

5 8 | 
Vini, 
| Integra benevolentia, modeſtiz eximiz, = 
Et omniginæ virtutis, 
) Preclarum exemplar ; . 


Deoque | 
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Deoque multüm, hominibuſque dileftus. 
Sons Præco 
Verdi divini mira craticais . 
Viet ſuavita praditus 
Veritatis amator fincerus, 
Et pacificus cultor. 
Per plurimos amnos, 
: Cœtũs Coriſtum colentium, 
Apud Lox DIN UN, 
Fideli vigilanſque præſes, 


Vatis inſignis, 
Qui nobis (numine afflatus vero) 
Jeſſiadæ odas hebracias, 
Sermone patrio, 
; F eliciterque ad modum cultũs evangelici 
Aptas præbuit; 
Multaque preterea 
Carmine ſublimi, exculto, et numeroſo, 
Alia amicitiæ et virtuti dicata, 
Domini JESU nomini gratizque, alia, 
Delicias piorum omnia, edidit. 
Ediditque etiam 8 
T ractatus * numeris en. 5 
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De rebus ſacris, artibuſque ingeniis; 

In quibus omnibus 

| Ingenii ejus vis magna, judicii ſolertia, 
Et cordis benignitas 
IIluſtriſſimè enitent. 

Tü n ſenectute, morbis, tædiiſque 
Vita perutilis, attritus 
Decreto divino conceſſit, 

: Die Nov: 25% A. D. 1748*%. Etat. —_ s 


Fletu multo omnium deploratus, 


Sapientium bonorumque maxime. 
| Sed licet, obruit 
Domicilium terreſtre ruina tam deflenda, 
MEN s tamen incola, 
Invicta "I vincliſque mortalibus exuta, 
Poli paterni limina attigit; 
Vitamque degens divinè beatam; 
Atque ardenter tempus mirabile 
Olim prædictum expectans, 
Cum miniſtri ſupremi tuba 
Ordbum attonitum concutiet, 
Et oſſa, nunc tumulo condita, 
Ad vitam 9 mags 
ou Quande 


13; | 


Quanda, | 
Quan bonus, magnuſque, dignuſque, 
76 Hic fuit laudis, 1 
. (Quot data eſt nec muſæ, nec famz copia fandi) | 
_ Tu plene cognoſces lector, 
Totuſque mirabitur 
Mundus! 


IN ENGLISH. 
„ ö 
| BACKED TO THE MEMORY on 


HIS eta inſcription _ 
Commemorates 
The ver) Kevciend 
ISAAC WATTS, D. D. 
I! be man ſo juttly celebrated 
By univerſal fame. 

He had a weak and languid body, 
But a foul a-kin to heaven ; 
Vigorous, ſagacious, _ 
And prepar'd for every thing excellent; 
Adorn'd with univerſal literature, - 
And, what is fill more, 


With real *. | 
us 


| 
| 
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He lived, an . example 
f pure bene voience, 
Extraordinary humility, 
And every kind of virtue, 
| Greatly beloved buth of Gop and Max. 
- A Preacher 
Of admirably ſweet and powerful elocution ; 1 
| A ſincere lover, | | 
And 1 . 
Of truth. 
0 many years, 
A faithful and vigilant paſtor 
Ot a Chriſtian ſociety | 
In LoxnDon. 
| The excellent poet, 
1 ho, infpir'd by a muſe truly divine, 
Gave us the Pſalms of David 
In Engliſh Verſe, 


? Happily adapted to the Chriſtian ſlate and vorhin 


And publiſhed beſides, many pieces 
In ſublime, polite, and harmonious 
| Numbers ; - 


| Sa 1321 to virtue and friendſhip ; 3 
And others to the name and grace 
Of the Lord JEsus; 
All of them the delight of PU pious. 
| __ He publiſhed alſo 
Several tracts in proſe, 
On divine ſubjects, and the liberal arts; 
„„ In all which, | EC 
The great ſtrength of his genius, 
The acuteneſs of his judgment, 
And the goodneſs of his heart, 
Are illuſtriouſly diſplay ed. 
1 At length, 
| Worn out with age, ſickneſs, and the tous : 
Ota very uſeful life, 
He died 
Nov. 25, 17.48 in the 75th year 
Of hizage; - 
Much lamented by all, 
| Eipecially by the wiſe and the good. 
e though Os 
A ruin ſodeplorable has cruſhed. 
— His tenement of clay, 15 5 
hn: 


Ft 188 bi 
9 85 The indwelling Mind, 
Unſubdued by death, and freed 
Prom mortal chains, 
Has reach'd her kindred ſkies, 
And lives divinely bleſt; 
Vet waits, | 
| With ſtrong deſire, the wonderous day, 
Ot old predicted, 
When the archangel's trump 
Shall ſhake the aſtoniſh'd glove, : 
And call the duſt now 
| Treaſur'd in the tomb, 
To lite immortal! 
When how good, and great, 
And worthy of praiſe he was, 
* bich nor the muſe, nor tame can tel] Z. 
| - Reader, Ez 
Thou ſhalt know, and all the | 
World admire ! 


THE EN ö. 


